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To Hs GRACE, 


P H I L I P, 


Duke and Marquis 
0 F 


HART O N, &c. 


My Lox, 


T has ever been the Cuſtom of Poets, 

to ſhelter Productions of this Nature 

under the Pacronage of the brighteſt 
Men ot their Lime; ana *tis obſerved, that 
the Muſes always met the kindeſt Recep- 
tion from Perſons of the greateſt Merit. 
The World will do me Juitice as to the 
Choice of my Patron ; but will, I fear, 
blame my raſh Attempr, in daring to ad- 
dreſs your Grace, and offer at a Work too 
difficult for our ableſt Pens, viz. an Enco- 
mium on your Grace. I have no Plea a- 
gainſt ſuch Reflections, but the Diſadvan- 
tage of Education, and the Privilege of my 
Sex. 
If your Grace diſcovers a Genius ſo ſur- 
priſing in this Dawn of Life, what muſt your 
riper Years produce! Your Grace has al- 
ready been diſtinguiſhed in a moſt peculiar 
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manner, being the firſt young Nobleman 
that ever was admitted into a Houſe of Peers 
before he reached the Age of One and Twen- 
ty: But your Grace's J and Elo- 
quence ſoon convinced that A: Aſſem- 
bly, that the excellent Gifts of Nature ought 


your Royal Maſter ſaw you your 
Honours ere he conferr'd them. It is one 


of the Glories of a Monarch to diſ- 
tinguiſh where to beſtow his Favours; and 
the World muſt do ours Juſtice, by owning 
your Crace's Titles moſt defſcrved]y worn. 
It is with the Pleaſure imaginable, 
the Friends of Liberty fee you purſuing the 
Steps of your Noble Father: Tour courte- 
ous affable Temper, free from Pride and 
Oftentation, makes your Name adored in 
the Country, and enables your Grace to car- 


ry what Point you pleaſe. The late Lord 
Wharton will be ſtill remembered by every 
Lover of his Country, which never felt a 
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greater Shock than what his Death occaſion- 
ed: Their Grief had been inconſolable, if 
Heaven, out of its wonted Beneficence to 
this Favourite Iſle, had not tranſmitted all 
his ſhining Qualities to you, and, Phoenix- 
like, raiſed up one Patriot out of the Aſhes 
of another. 

That your Grace has a high Eſteem. for 
Learning, particularly appears by the large 
Progreſs you have made therein: And your 
Love for the Muſes ſhews a Sweetneſs of 
Temper, and generous Humanity, peculiar 
to the Greatneis of your Soul; for ſuch Vir- 
tues reign not in the Breast of every Man of 
Quality. 

Defer no lon2er then, my Lord, to charm 
the World with the Beauty of your Num- 
bers, and ſhew the Poet, as you have done 
the Orator; convince our unthinking Br: 
tons, by what vile Arts France loſt her Li- 
berty ; and teach them to avoid their own 
Misfortunes, as well as to weep over Heu- 
ry IV. who (if it were poſſible for him to 
know) would forgive the bold Aſſaſſin's 
Hand, for the Honour of having his Fall 
celebrated by your Grace's Pen. 

To be diſtinguiſhed by Perſons of your 
Grace's Character, is not only the higheſt 
Ambition, but the teſt Reputation to 
an Author; and it is not the lea t of my 
Vanities, to have it known to the Publick, 
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had Your Grace's Leave to prefix Your 
Name to this Comedy. . 

I wiſh 1 were capable to clothe the follow- 
ing Scenes in ſuch a Dreſs as might be wor- 
thy to appear before Your Grace, and draw 
your Attention as much as your Grace's 
admirable Qualifications do that of all Man- 
kind ; but the Muſes, like moſt Females, 
are leaſt liberal ro their own Sex. 

All dare ſay in Favour of this Piece, is, 
that the Plot is entirely new, and the Inci- 
dents wholly owing to my own Invention; 
not borrowed from our own, or tranſlated 
from the Works of any Foreign Poet; fo 
that they have at leaſt the Charm of No- 
velty to recommend them. If they are fo 
lucky, in ſome leiſure Hour, to give Your 
Grace the leaſt Diver ſon, they will anfwer 
the utmoſt Ambition cf, 


My Loxp, 
Your Grace's moſt obedient, 
Aut devoted, and 
Moſt bumble Servant, 


Suſanna Cent-Livre. 


PRO. 


PROLOGUE 


Spoken by Mrs. T HU R MOND. 


TO Night cue come upon a bold Deſign, 
To try to pleaſe without one borrow'd Line : 

Our Plot is nezv, and regularly clear, 
And not one firgle Titile from Moliere. 
” O'er buried Poets abe with Caution tread, 
, And Pari Sextons lravwe to rib the Dead. 

For you, bright Britiſh Fair, in H:pes to charm ye, 
. We bring Fo. night. a Lover from the Army : 

You know the Soldiers have the flrangeft Arts, 7 


Such a Proportion of prevailing Parts, 
ou'd think that they rid Poſt to i en Hearts. 
1 wcnder whence they draw their bold Pretence ; 
We do not chuſe them ſure for our Defence : 
That Plea is both impolitick and wrong, 
And on fuit ſuch Dames as «cant A Tongue. 
I it their Elegucuce and fine Adareſs ? 
T he Seſtneſi of their Language? - Nething leſi. 
Is it their Courege, that tiry bravely dare 
To form the Sex at once — Fxa1! 'tis there. 
They ad by us as in the reugh Cnpaign, 
Unmir ful of Repuijes charge ar: « : 
They mine, and countermine, re/ 144” 1 fo chin. 
And, if a Breach ir made. Fe com in. 
You'd think, by aohat wo awe of Sokdiis e, 
Our Female Wit as in te Service bred: 
But e is to the hardy Ti! a Stranger, 
She lewes the Cloth indeed, but hates the Danger : 
Yet to this Circle of the Brave and Gay, 1 


K* 


She bid me, for ber Intentions, ſay, 

She hopes you'll not 2 ber to Half Pay. 
As for our Play, tis Engliſh Humour all: 
Then will you let our Manufafture fall? 
World you the Honour of our Nation raiſe, 
Keep Engliſh Credit y, and Engliſh Plays. 


| 7 4 4 Dramatis 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


MEN. 


Madelowe, old Beau. Mr. 
Tele a Kind of filly Gs . 


* of 4 Broker. Mr. Bullock, ſen. 
Obadiab Prim, a , Hokſier. Mr. Pack. 
All Four choſe Guardians to Mrs. Lach. 


Mrs. Lovely. 
Freeman, his Friend, a Merchant. ddr. 


22 8 — Mr. Griffs. 


Mr. Hall. 
WOMEN. 
Mrs. , a Fortune of | 


Eg, Servant to Mrs, Lyveh. Mrs. Robin 
Scenzs Londen; Footmen, Drawers, Sc. 


A Bold 


A Bold Stroke for a WIFE. 


'  »%; os e 
SCENE a Tavern, 


Colonel FaixweLL and FaEEMAN over 4 Bottle. 


FREEMAN. 


OME, Calonel, his Majeſty's Health. You 
are as melancholly as if you were in Love: I 
wiſh ſome of the Bonotics of Bath han't 
your Heart. 

. Why Faith, Freeman, there is ing in't : 
I have ſeen a Lady at Bath, who has kindled ſuch a 
Flame in me that all the Waters there can't quench. 

Free. Women, like ſome Animals, carry 
their Antidote about em— s ſhe not to be had, Colonel ? 

Col. That's a difficult Queſtion to anſwer; however. 
I reſolve to try : Perhaps you may be able to ſerve me; 

u Merchants know one another. The Lady told me 

| the was under the Charge of four Perions. 

Free. Odſo! tis Mrs. Aan Lovely. 

Col. The ſame. Do you know her ? 

Free. Know her! Ay. =— Pai, Colonel, your Con. 
dition is more de than you imagine : Why ſhe 
is the Talk and Pity of the whole Town ; and it is the 
8 ef ts Lenined, . 
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Cel. Say you ſo? That's ſomewhat odd, in this cha. 
ritable City. She s a Woman, 1 — = 
. Free. For t I know. but it had been 2s well 
for her, had Nature made her any other Part of the 
Creation. The Man who this Houſe, ſerv d 
her Father; he is a very honeſt Fellow, and may be 
of Uſe to you; we'll ſend for him to take a Glaſs with 
us; he'll give you her whole Hiſtory, and tis worth 
your hearing. 

Fre. Wick your Lie: I have Obligation 

. With your Life : I have Obligations enou 

upon him, to make him do any thing : I ſerve n 
with Wine. [ Kocks. 

Col. Nay I know him pretty well myſelf. I once 
uſed to frequent a Club that was kept here. 

Enter Draaber. 
Drawer. Gentlemen, d'ye call: 
Free. Ay ; ſend up your Maſter. 


2 - 


2 Ves, Sir. 2 Exit. 
. know is Lady's Guardians, 
Freeman ? wy ad F 

Free. Yes, I know two of them very well. 


Enter Sackbut. 

Free. Here comes one will give you an Account of 
them all —— Mr. Sackbat, we ſent for you to take a 
Glaſs with us. "Tis a Maxim among the Friends of 
the Bottle, that as long as the Maſter is in Company, 
one may be ſure of good Wine. 

Sack. Sir, you ſhall be ſure to have as good Wine 
as you ſend in. Colonel, your moſt humble Ser- 


vant ;; you are welcome to Town. 

Col. I thank you Mr. Sacktur. 

Sack. 1 am as to ſee you, as I ſhould a hundred 
Tun of French Cuſtom-free—— My Service to 


„Sir, [drinks] You don't look ſo merry as you 
2 — Sno well, Colonel ? 

Free. He has got a Woman in his Head, Landlord, 
can you help him ? 

Sack. If tis in my Power, I ſhan't ſcruple to ſerve 
my Friend. | 


i your Calling. 
Ay, at t'other End of the Town, where you 
Officers 


* 
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Officers uſe, Women are Forcers of Trade: A 
vell-accuſtom'd Houſe, a Bar-keeper. with 
clean obliging Drawers, ſoon get the Maſter an Eſtate ; 
but our Citizens do ſeldom any thing but cheat within 
the Walls. But as to AIM x point you 
at Particulars, or have you a Champagne Sto- 
mach ? Are you in full Pay, or reduc'd, Colonel ? 

Col. Reduc'd reduc'd, Landlord. 

Free. To the miſerable Condition of a Lover ! 

Sack. Piſh ! that's preferable to /Half-pay ; a Wo- 
man's Reſolution neck] waar before the Peace ; puſh her 
home, Colonel, there's no parlying with the Fair Sex. 

Col. Were the Lady her own Miſtreſs, I have ſome 
Reaſons to believe I mould ſoon command in Chief. 

Free. You know Mrs. Lowely, Mr. Sackbut. 

Sack Know her! Ay, Nancy; I have carried 
her to School many a froſty M . Alas! if ſhe's 
the Woman, I pity you, Colonel: Her Father, my 
old Maſter, was the moſt whimſical out- of the way 
temper'd Man I ever heard of, as you will gueſs by his 
laſt Will and Teſtament. —This was his only Child: I 
have heard him wiſh her dead a thouſand Times. 

Col. Why ſo? 

Sack. He hated Poſterity, you muſt know, and wiſh'd 
the World were to expire with himſelf. — He uſed to 
ſwear, if ſhe had been a Boy, he would have qualified 
him for the Opera. 

Free. Tis a very unnatural Reſolution in a Father. 

Sack. He died worth thirty thouſand Pounds, which 
he left to his Daughter, provided ſhe married with the 
Conſent of her Guardians: But that ſhe might be ſure 
never to do fo, he left her in the Care bog a 
as | pad. rug rage” the four Elements ; cach 
has uarterly rule, and three Months in a Year 
ſhe is obliged to be ſabjeR to each of their Humours, 
and they are wy different, I aſſure you. She is 
juſt come from B 

Cal. Twas there I ſaw her. 

Sack. Ay. Sir 5 
She appears in all publick Places during his Reign, 

Col. She viſited a Lady who in the ſame 


Houſe wich me: I lik'd her Perſon — pro 


portunity 
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Cul. My Fancy tells me, I ſhall come off with Glo- 

4 I Ive to try however. Do you know all the 

vardians, Mr. Sackbat. 

Sack. Very well, Sir, they all uſe my Houſe. 

Col. And will you aſſiſt me, if Occaſion requires? 

Sack. In every thing I can, Colonel. 

Free. T'l anſwer ſor him; and whatever I can ſerve 
you in, you may depend on. I know Mr. Periwinkle 


and Mr. Tradelove; — > 4. 
of my Intereſt abroad F ha d to 2 


from a Correſpondent two Hours 22 the News ar- 
rived of the French King's Death: I communicated it 
wb oF node ght up all the Stock he 
hat with that, and ſome wagers he laid, he 

told me he had got to the 1 une of five hundred Pounds; 
fo that I am much in his good Graces. 

Cz”. I don't know but you may de of Service to me, 
Freeman. 

Free. If T can, command me, Colonel. 

Col. Isn't it poſſible to find a Suit of Cloaths ready 
made at ſome of theſe Sale - hops fit to rig out a Beau, 


think vou, Mr. Sackbut ? 
No Colonel, they keep no- 


Sack. O hang 'em, 
thing ready made that a Gentleman would be ſeen in : 
But Ican fit you with a Suit of Cloaths, if you'd make 
a Figure. — Velvet and Gold Brocade. They 
were pawn'd to me by a French Count, who had been 
ſtript at Play, and wanted Money to carry him Home ; 
4 te nd Gr Ge, but I have not heard 


Col. Ha, ba Wen, the Cloaths will do Mr. Sackbet, 
—— tho' we mutt have three or four Fellows in tawdry 
Liveries : They can be procur'd, I hope. 

Free. Egad! I have a Brother come from the Wef 
indie has Gam mate you ; * 
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you ſhall have his Servants : There's a Black, a Tawny- 
moor, and a Frenchman; they don't ſpeak one Word 
of Enghfp, fo can make no Miſtake. 

Cel Excellent Egad ! I ſhall Took like an In- 
dian Prince. Firſt I'll attack my Beau Guardian ; where 
hves ke? 

Sack, Faith, ſomewhere about Sz Fames's ; tho' to 
ſay in what Street, I cannot ; but any Chairman will 
tell you where Sir Philip Meodelowe lives. 

Free. Oh! you'll find him in the Park at Eleven 
every Day; at leaſt, I never pais'd thro at that Hour 
without ſecing him there -- But what do you intend ? 

Cel. To addieis him in his own Way, and find what 
he deſigns to do with the Lady. 

Free. And what then? 

Cel. Nay, that I cannot tell; but I ſhall take my 
Meaſuzes accordingly. 

Sack. Well, tis a mad Undertaking, in my Mind: 
But here's to your Succeſs. Colonel. Drinks. 

Col. "Tis ſomething out of the Way, I confeſs; but 
Fortune may chance to · ſmile, and I ſucceed. - Come 
Landlord, let me fee thoſe Cloaths. Freemar, I ſhall 
expect you'll leave Word with Mr. Sack{but, where one 
may ſin you upon Occaſion ; and ſend me the Indian 
Equipage immediately, d'ye hear? 

Free. Immediately. [Exit. 

Col. B was the Man who wentur'd firfl to Sea, 

But the firſt dent ring Lowers bolder aucre. 

The Path of Love's a dark and dang'rous Way, 

IWithout a Landmark, or one friendly Star, 

And be that runs the Riſque deſer ces the Fair. [Exit 


SCENE II. Prim's Houſe. 


Enter Mrs. Lovely, and ber Maid Betty. 


Betty. Bleſs me, Madam! Why do you fret and teaze 
yourſelf ſo ? This is giving them the Advantage with 
1 . l. 


& N 
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. Chong you cid, Madam, or you would not 
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Mrs. Lev. Muſt I be condemn'd al! lt Life 2 the 

epoſterous Humours of other People, and pointed at 

y every Boy in Town ?—Oh ! I could tear my Fleſh, 
and curſe the Hour I was born. Isn't it monſtrouſly 
ridiculous, that they ſhould defire to impoſe their 
Quaking Dreſs upon me attheſe Years ? When I was a 
Child, no matter what they made me wear, but now---- 

Betty. I would reſolve againſt it, Madam; I'd fee 
'em hang'd before I'd put on the pinch'd Cap again. 

Me. Then I muſt never expect one Momeat's 
Eaſe: She has rung ſuch a Peal in my Ears already, 
that I ſha'n't have the right Uſe of them this Month. 
——— What can I do? 

Betty. What can you rot do, if you will but give 
your Mind to it? Marry, Madam. 

Mrs. Lov What! and have my Fortune go to build 
Churches and Hoſfitals ? 

Betty. Why let it go ---- If the Colonel loves you, 
as he pretends, he'll marry you without a Fortune, 
Madam; and I aſſure you a Colonel's Lady i: no del- 

icable Thing; a Colonel's Poſt will maintam you 
Fre a Gentlewomzn, Madam. 

Mrs. Lv. So you would adviſe me to give up my 
own Fortune, and throw myſelf upon the Culonel's. 

betty. I would adviſe you to make yuuricif eaſy, 
Madam. 

Mrs. Low. That's not the Way, I'm ſure. No, no, 
Girl, there are certain Ingredients to be mingled with 
Matrimony, without which I may as well change for 
the worie as the better. When the Woman has For- 
tune enough to make the Man happy, if he has either 
Honour or good Manners, he'll make her eaſy. Love 
makes but a ſlovenly Figure in a Houſe where Poverty 
keeps the Door. 


etty. And ſo you reſolve to die a Maid, do you, 
Madam ? 


Mrs. Lew. Or have it in my Power to make the 
Man love Mafter of my Fortune. 


Bert). Ihen you don't like the Colonel fo well as 


Mr. 
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Mrs. Lov. It is becauſe I do like him, Berry, that 1 
do take ſuch a Reſolution. 
Betty. Why do you expect, Madam, the Colonel 


dies delivercd from the Chains of Magick, Giants kill'd, 
and Monſters overcome : ſo that I ſhould be the lefs 
ſurprized, if the Colonel ſhould corjure you out of the 
Power of your four Guardians; it he does, I am fure 
he deſerves your Fortune. 

Ars. Lov. And ſhall have it, Girl, if it were ten 
times as much---For I'll in fly confeſs to thee, 
that I do like the Colonel above all Men I ever faw : 
----There's ſomething ſo Jantie in a Soldier, a Kind 
of Je te ſcai quoi Air, that makes em more agreeable 
than 


yo 
preſerve your Beauties from the !nſults of rude and 
unpoliſh'd Foes, and ought to be preferr'd before thoſe. 
lazy indolent Mortals, who, by I their 
Father's Eftate, ſet up their Coaches, and think to rattle 
themielves into our Aﬀections. 


Feather have irrefiſtible Charms. 

Ars. Lov. But the Coloncl has all the Beauties of the 
Mind as well as the Body. —— © all ye Powers that 
favour happy Lovers, grant that he may be mine! 
Thou God of Love, if thou be'ſt aught but Name, 
aſſiſt my Fainwell. 


Paint all thy Darts to aid his juft 
And make bis Plots as prevalent as thine. [Exit. 
ACT 
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ACT i. SCENE I. 


SCENE the Park. 
Enter Colonel finely dreſt, three Footmen after bim. 


CoLoxEL. 


O now, if I can but meet this Bean !———Egad ! me- 
thinks I cut a ſmart Figure, and have as much of 
the tawdry Air as any alias Count, or French Marquee 
of them all---Sure I ſhall know this Knight again. —- 
Ah! yonder he fits making Love to a Maſk, i'faith, I'l 
walk up the Mall, and come down by him. 
Scene draus, and diſcovers Sir —_—_— with 

Sir Phil. Well bet, f Bus, really 
my Dear, are you con- 

ſtant to your Keeper ? 


i 


22 y French, his dancing 
He 1 — 


*** Lend ens e, h . 
nter Colonel, and Bench Phibp. 
en. 2 2 — if he does. 
K ee 
ou m cruel indeed if you can deny 
ele 
Takes ang bis Watch. 


Worm. teren te Gate I. 
Cal. And I'm afraid thou art no judge of the Inſide. 
Sir Phil. | am poſitively of your Mind, Sir. for 


E 


Wom. Creatures of your Compoſition have, indeed, 

nerally more in their Pockets than in their Heads: [ 

Sir Pil. Pray what ſays your Watch? Lag 

down, Nala out his Watch. 
Col. I want thirty-ſix Minutes of twelve, Sir.--- 

| ads Watch, and take; i. 


| Gel. 
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Cel. Sir, honour me. [preſenting the Box. 

Sir Phil. He ſpeaks Erglifp,---tho' he muſt be a 
Foreigner.---This Snuff is extremely good,---and the 
Box prodigious fine ; the Work is French, 1 preſume, Sir. 

Col. 1 bought it in Paris, Sir.---I do think the Work- 
manſhip pretty neat. 

Sir Phil. Neat! tis exquiſitely fine, Sir. Pray, Sir, 
if I may take the Li of enquiring,--- What Coun- 
try is ſo happy to claim the Birth of the ſineſt Gentleman 
in the Univerſe ? France, | preſume. 

Col. Then you don't think me an Engiifman ? 

Sir Phil. No, upon my Soul don't I. 

Cal. I am ſorry for't. 

Sir Phil. Impoſſible you ſhould wiſh to be an Eng- 

Pardon me, Sir, this Iſland could not produce 
a Perſon of ſuch Alertneſs. 

Col. As this Mirror ſhews you, Sir. 

[ puts up a Pocket-Glaſs to Sir Philip's Face. 

Wom. Coxcombs ! I'm fick to hear them praiſe one 
another One ſeldom gets any Thing by ſuch Ani- 
mals, not even a Dinner, unleis one can dine upon 
Soop and Celery. | | 
1 O Gad, Sir !---Will you leave us, Madam ? 

a. 

Col. She fears twill be only loſing Time to flay here, 
ha, ha! know not how to diſtinguiſh you, Sir, but 
your Micn and Addreſs ſpeak you Right Honourable. 

Sir P/i/. Thus great Souls j others by them- 
ſelves,---i am only acorn'd with Knighthood, that's all, 
I do afſure you, Sir; my Name is Sir Philip Modelove., 

Cal. Of French Extraction ? 

Sir Phil. My Father was French. 

Col. One may plainly perceive it.---There is a cer- 
tain Gaiety to my Nation (for I will own 
myſelf a Frenchman) which diſtinguiſhes us every 
where. --- A Perſon of your Figure would be a vaſt 
Addition to a 


Coronet. 
Menne 
about five Years ago, but I abhorr'd the Fatigue w 

muſt have attended it. I could never yet my- 
ſelf to join with either Party. | Gl 
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Cel. You are perfectiy in the Right, Sir Philp,---a 
fine Perſon ſhouid not embark himſelf in the flovenly 
Concern of Politicks : Dreſs and Pleaſure are Objecis 
proper for the Soul of a fine Gentleman. 

Sir Phil. And Love.— 

Col. Oh! that's included under the Article of Pleaſure, 

Sir Phil. Parbleu il eff un Homme I Eſp its, I muſt em- 
brace you,-- [riſes and embraces.)---Your Sentiments are 
ſo agreeable to mine, that we appear tp have but one 
Soul, for our ideas and Conceptions are the ſame. 

Cal. I ſhould be ſorry for that. [afide.]J—You do me 
too much Honour, Sir Philip. 

Sir Phil. Your Vivacity and janter Mien aſſured mo 
at firſt Sight there was nothing of this foggy Iſland in 
your Compoſition. May I crave your Name, Sir ? 

Col. My Name is La Fainwell, Sir, at your Service. 

Sir Phil. The La Faintwells are Freu b, know; tho“ 
the Name is become wy numerous in Great- Britain | 
of late Years. --- I was {ure you was French the Mo- 
ment I laid my Eyes upon you: | could not come into 
the Suppoſition of your being an Englibman : This 
Ifland produces few ſuch Ornaments. | 

Col. Pardon me Sir Fhil.p, this Iſland has two 
Things :uperi-r to all Nations under the Sun, 

Sir PH. Ak! what are they? 

Col. The Ladi's, and the Laws. | 
Sir Phil. The Laws indeed, do claim a Preference 
of other Nations, --- but, by my Soul, there are fine 
Women every where. I muſt own I have felt their 

Power in all Countries. 

Col. There is ſome finifh'd Beauties 1 confeſs, in France, 
Traly, Germany, nay, even in Holland, mais font bien rare: _ 
But Jes Belles Angloijſes ! --- Oh, Sir Philip, where find 
we ſuch Women! ſuch Symmetry of Shape / ſuch 

of Dreſs"! fuch R 1 
Sweetneſs of Temper ! ſuch commanding Eyes 
= 8 Smiles. mY 

ir Phil. Ah! parblex va attraper. 
Col. Non, je wous „ — ee 
there is no Amuſement ſo agreeable to my Goiz, as the 


* 
* 


Converſation of a fine Woman. -1 could never be 


- prevailed 


the City. Are you 
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prevailed to enter into what the V calls 
r 
ir Phil. My own Taſte, pft wee -A or a 
Maſquerade, is i to all the Pro- 
„ e «nm, 
iely! 1 ity in 
England will 8 Branch of Pleaſure, which 
was imported with their Peace, and fince naturaliz'd 


by the ingenious Mr. Hei . 
Sir P.. The Ladies me it will become Part 
which I ſubſcribed a hun- 


of the Conſlitution.--- 
dred Guineas,--It will be of great Service to the Pub- 
lick, at leaſt to the Company of Surgeons; and the 


of "57 
. Ha, ha! it may help to enoble the Blood of 
married, Sir Philip ? 

Sir Phil. No; nor do I believe I ever ſhall enter 
into that honourable State: I have an abſolute Tendre 
for. the whole Sex. 


Sir Phi], And I have the Honour to be very 
the Ladies, I can aſſure you, Sir ; and I won t affront a 
Million of fine Women to make one happy. 

a Man's Taſte to a 


wy gun 


Street. 
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Sir Phil. As to the Lady, ſhe'd be rid of us 
at any Rate, I believe; but here's the Miſchief, he who 
marries Miſs Lovely, muſt have the Conſent of us all 
„or not a Penny of her Portion.---For my Part, I 
ſhall never of any, but a Man of Figure. 
reſt are not 3 1 
peculiar Taſte to gratify. — For my Part, I 
I would prefer you to all Men I ever ſaw. | 
to all Women ——— 

Mr. Fainwell, I am for mar- 


: 


8117 


2 
br 
F 


I 


Kae 
1 
7 
1 
: 
: 
8 


to the Choice of any one of them, — and I fan. 


: 


cy they'll be even with me, for they never come into 
Col. 1 | Philip. 
Sir Phi Per 


F 
2 


Col. 
Sir 
Col. 
Sir Phil. The only Point i 
you are Maſter of ſo many Qualifications, that I can 


ſo 
; for I muſt think it a Fault in a fine 


ſuch, I'll give it under 


Mrs. Lowely under your Hand, 5 

Sir Phil, I'll do't, if you'll ſtep into Sr. James C- 
fee-houſe, may have Pen and Ink; _— tho 
1 can't foreſee what Advantage my Conſent will be 
| could find a Way to get the reſt 
the Guardians. ---But I'll 1 
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Sir Phiim. Ah 1 ard en moy, Monfienr. 
Col. Not one Step, upon my Soul, Sir Philip. 
Sir Phil. The beſt Man in Ezrepe, poſitively.[Ex. 


SCENE changes to Obadiab Prim's Houſe. 


Enter Mrs. Lovely, followed by Mrs. Prim. 


_ Mrs. Prin Then thou wilt not obey me: And thou 
doſt really think thoſe Fallals become thee ? 

Mrs. Lowe. | do, indeed. 

Mrs. Pr. Now will! be judged by all ſober People, 
if I don't look more like a modeſt Woman than thou 
doſt, Anne ? 

Mrs. Low. More like a Hypocrite you mean. Mrs. Prim. 

Mrs. Pr. Ah! Anz, Anne, that wicked Philip Mode- 
love will undo thee —- Satan ſo fills thy Heart with 
Pride, during the three Months of his Guardianſhip, 
that thou becomeſt a Stumbling- Block to the Upright. 


Mrs. Low. Pray, who are they ? Are the pinch'd Cap 


and formal Hood the Emblems of Sanctity? Does your 
Virtue conſiſt in your Dreis, Mrs. Prim ? 

Mrs. Prim. It doth not conſiſt in cut Hair, ſpotted 
Face and bare Necks. Oh the Wickedneſs of the 
Generation! The primitive Women knew not the 
Abomination of hoop'd Petticoats. 

Mrs. Low. No, nor the Abomination of Cant nei- 
ther. Don't tell me, Mrs. Prim, don't.- --I know you 
have as much Pride, Vanity, Sclf-conceit, and Ambi- 
tion you, couched under that formal Habit, 
and Countenance, as the proudeſt of us all; 
but the World begins to ſee your Prudery. 

Mrs. Pran. What l do they invent new 
Words as well as new Faſhions? Ah! poor fantaſtick 
Age. I pity thee---Poor deluded Haze, which doſt thou 
think moſt reſembleſt the Saint, and 
thy Dreſs or mine? Thy naked Boſom allureth the Eye 
of the By-ſtander,---cncourageth the Frailty of human 
Nature,---and the Soul with evi Longings. 

Mrs. Lov And, pray, who corrupted your Son Te- 
bias with evil Longings? Your Maid Tabitha wore a 

cf, and yet he made the Saint a Sinner. 


which the Sinner, 


| 
| 
| 
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Mrs. Prim. Well, well, ſpit thy Malice! confels 
Satan did buffet my Son Tobias, and my ><rvant Tati 


tba, the evil Spirit was at that Time too ſtrong, and 


they both became ſubject to its Workings, — not from 
any outward Provocation,--but from an in ward Call;-- 
he was not tainted with the Rotteneſs of the Faſhions, 
nor did his Eyes take in the Drunkenneis of Beauty. 
Mrs. Low. No! that's plainly to be icen. 
Mrs. Prim. Tabitha is one ot the Faithiul ; he fell 
not with a Stranger. 
ided it be within the pale of your own Tribe. 
ou are an excellent Catuiſt truly. 
| | Enter Obadiah Prim. 
Ob. Prim Not ſtripp'd of thy Vanity, yet, Aru! 
doſt thou not make her put it off, Sarah ? 
Mrs. Pr. She will not do it 


Weather, Mr. Prim. 
Mrs. Prim. I have ſeen thee wear a Handkerchief ; 
„ and a Mask to boot, in the Middle of uh. 


Ob. Pr. If thou couldit not bear the Sun-Beams, how 

thou think Man would bear thy Beams ? 'Thoſe 

inflame Deſire, let them be hid, I ſay. 

Low. wang pwn I ſay. —— MukI be tor- 
re no Woman's Condition 


2 


FL 


thus 
ualled mine! Foppery, Folly, Avarice and Hy- 
ily 2e, by Turns, my conſtant — moo 
uſt yary Shapes as often as a Player. --- I cannot 
y Father meant this Tyranny ! No, you uſurp 


14 


: 
-Y- 


; 


ity which he never intended ſhould take. 
thee, Do'ſ thou good Counſel 
yranny? Dol, or my Wite, tyrannize, when we 
defire thee in all Love to put off thy tempting Attire, 


5 
S 


and veil thy Provokers to Sin ? 
Mrs. Lov. Deliver me, good Heaven! or I ſhall go 
diſtracted. [Walks about. 
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Enter Servant. 

Serw. Philip Modelove, whom they call Sir Philip, is be- 
low, and ſuch another with him, ſhall T ſend them up ? 

Ob. Pr. Yea. [Exre. 

Enter Sir Philip and Colonel 

Sir Phil. How doſt thou do, Friend Prim? Odſo! 
my She Friend here too! What you are —_— 
Miſs Nancy, reading her a Lecture upon the pinch' 
Coif, I warrant ye. 

Mrs. Pr, I am ſure thou did'ſt never read her an 
Lecture that was good. — My Fleſh riſeth ſo at theſe 
wicked Ones, that Prudence adviſeth me to withdraw 
from their Sight. [Exit. 

Col. Oh! that I could find Means to ſpeak with her 
How charming ſhe _ I wiſh I could get this 
Letter into her Hand. [ Afides 


Sir Phil. Well, Miſs Cochey, I hope thou haſt got the 
better of them. * 


Mrs. Lov. The Difficulties of my Life are not to be 
ſurmounted, Sir Philip. hate the Impertinence of 
him, as much as the Stupidity of the other. [Afde. 

O6. Pr. Verily, Plip. thou wilt ſpoil this Maiden. 

Sir Phil. I find we ſtil! differ in Opinion; but that 
we may none of us ſpoil her, prithee Prim, let us con- 
ſent to marry her. have ſent for our Brother 
Guardians to meet me here about this very Thing 
Madam, will you give me leave to recommend a Huſ- 
band to you ? Here's a Gentleman, whom in my 
Mind, you can have no Objection to. 


[Preſents the Colonel to her, Se looks another I ay. 


Mrs. Low. Heaven deliver me from the formal, as 


the fantaſtick Fool 
Col. A fine Woman, a fine Horſe, and fine E- 
quipage, are the fineſt Things in the Univerſe : And 


if Il am ſo happy to poſſeſs you, Madam, I ſhall be- 
come the Envy of Mankind, as much as you ovtſhine 
your whole Sex. 


(4s he takes her Hand to kiſs it, be endeawours 
to put a Letter into it; fhe lets it drop 
Prim takes it ap. 


Mrs. 
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Mrs. Lev. I have no Ambition to appear conſpi- 
cuouſly ridiculous, Sir. [Turning from lum. 

Col. So fall the Hopes of Fainwel! ! | 

Mrs Low. Ha! Fainwell ! tis he! What have I done? 
Prim has the Letter, and it will be diiſcover'd. [ 4fide. 

Ob. Pr. Friend, I know not thy Name, ſo cannot 
call thee by it; but thou ſeeſt thy Letter is unwelcome 
to the Maiden, ſhe will not read it. 

Mrs. Low. Nor ſhall you; [Snatches the Letter] I'll 
tear it in a thouſand Pieces, and ſcatter it, as 1 will 
the Hopes of all thoſe that any of you ſhall recom- 


mend to me. [Tears the Letter. 
Sir Phi, Ha! Right Woman, faith! 
* Col. Excellent Woman. [ Hfede. 


Ob. Pr. Friend, thy Garb favoureth too much of 
the Vanity of the Age for my Approbation ; nothi 
that reſembleth Phihp Modelove ſhall I love, mar 
chat; therefore, Friend Phil, bring no more of 
thy own Apes under my Roof. 

Sir Phil. I am fo entirely a Stranger to the Monſters 
of thy Breed, that I ſhall bring none of them I am ſure. 

Cal. I am likely to have a pretty Taſk by that Time 
T have gone thro' them all; but ſhe's a * worth 
taking, and egad I'll carry on the Siege: If I can 
but blow up the Out-works, I fancy 1 am pretty ſe- 
cure of the Town. [ {fades 

Enter Servant. 
Serv. Toby Perixcinkle and Thomas Tradelove demand- 


ech to ſec thee. 7 Sir Philip. 


Sir Phil. Bid them come up. 

Mrs. Low. Deliver me from ſuch an Inundation of 
Noiſe and Nonſenſe. Oh Fainwel//! whatever thy 
Contrivance be, proſper it Heaven; ——but oh ! I fear 
thou never canſt redeem me. [Extt. 

Sir Phil. Sic tranfit Gloria Mund: ! 

Enter Mr. Periwinkle and Tradelove. 

Theſe are my Brother Guardians, Mr. Faizwell, 
prithee obſerve the Creatures. [ fide to Col. 

Trad. Well, Sir Philip, I obey your Summons. 

Per. Pray, what have you to offer for the Good of 


Mrs. Lovely, Sir Philip # 857 
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Sir Phil. Firſt I defire to know what you intend to 

do with that Lady? Muſt ſhe be ſent to the Indio: for 

a Venture, —— or hve to be an old Maid, and then 

enter d amongſt your Curioſities, and ſhewn for a 
Monſter, Mr. Periwinkle? 

Col. Humph, Curioſities, that muſt be the Virtuoſo. 


f [AA. 

Per. Why what wou'd you do with her? 

Sir Phil, I would recommend this Gentleman to her 
for a Husband, Sir, a Perſon whom I have pick'd 
out from the whole Race of Mankind. 

Ob Pr. I would adviſe thee to ſhuffle him again 
with the reſt of Mankind, for I like him not. 

Col. Pray, Sir, without Offence to your Formality, 
what may be your Objections. 

Ob. Pr. Thy Perſon; thy Manners; thy "Dreſs ; 
thy Acquaintance ; thy every Thing, Friend. 

. Sir Phil. You are molt: particularly obliging, Friend, 
a, ha! 

Trade. What Buſineſs do you follow, pray Sir? 

Col. Humph, by that Queition he mult be the Broker, 
LAlide.] --Buſine!s, Sir ! inc Buſineſs of a Gentleman. 

Trad. That is as much as to ſay, you dreſs fine, feed 
high, lie withevery Woman you like, and pay your Sur- 
geon's Bills better than our Taylor's or your Butcher's. 

Col. The Court is much oblig'd to you, Sir, tor your 
Character of a Gentleman. 

Tra. The Court, dir! What wou'd the Court do 
without us Citizens ? 

Sir Phil. Without your Wives hters, you 
mean, Mr. 3 "A 2 

Per. Have you ever travell'd, Sir ? 

Cal. That Queſtion muſt not be anſwer d now 
In Books I have, Sir. ; 

Per. In Books! That's fine travelling indeed 
Sir Philip, when you preſent a Perſon I like, he ſhall 
have my Conſegt to marry Mrs. Loweh, till when your 
Servant, [Exit. 

Col. I'll make you like me before I have done with 
you, or I'm miſtaken. [ Afede. 

Trade. And when you * convince me that a Beau 

2 18 
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is more uſeful to my Country than a Merchant, 
ſhall have mine ; 'till then you muſtexcuſe me. Ear. 
Col. So much for Trade —— III fit you too. [ Afade. 
Sir bil. In ay this is very inhuman 
Treatment, as to the Lady, Mr. Prim. 
Ob. Pr. Thy Opinion and mine to differ as 
much as our 1 Friend ; Buſineſs requireth 
my Preſence, and Folly thine ; and ſo I muſt bid thee 


Sir Phil. Here's Breeding for Mr. Fainwell “ 
Gad take me. 185 
Half my Eflate I'd give to fee em bit. 
Col. I hope to bite ye all, if my Plot bit. [Exit. 


— — 


ACT M. SCENE I. 


SCENE the Tavern; Sactbut and the 
Colonel in an Egyptian Dreſs. 
A Tons 

Col. Ay, he's a reaſonable Creature; but the other 
three will require ſome Pains. — Shall I paſs upon ham, 
Ge you tend, in my dba, I look as antique as 
if 1 had been d in the Ark. 

Sack. Paſs upon him ! ay, ay, as roundly as White- 
wine daſh'd with Sack does for Mountain and Sherry, 
if you have Aſſurance enough 1 

Ca. I have no Apprehenſion Quarter ; 
Aﬀarance is the Cockade of a Seldier. 

Sack. Ay, but the Aſſurance of a Soldier differs 
much from that of a Traveller.---Can you lye with a 
good Grace ? 

Col. As heartily, when my Miſtreſs is the Prize, as I 
would meet the Foe when my Country call'd, and King 
commanded ; ſo don't you fear that Part; if he dont 
know me again, I'm ſafe —— I hope he'll come. 

& Sack. I with all my Debts would come as ſure; 1 told 
him you had been a great I rave , had many valuable 


Curialitics, and was a Pericn of a moſt | you's 
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Cel. Ay, ay, he need not fear my running away.— 
Let's have a Bottle of Sack, our Anceſtors 
drank Sack. 

Sack. You ſhall have it. 

Cal. And where-abouts is the Trap-door you men- 
tioned ? 

8ack. There's the Conveyance, Sir. [ Exit. 

Cel. Now if I ſhould cheat all theſe Roguiſh Guar- 
dians, and carry off my Miftreſs in Triumph, it would 
be what the French call. a Grand Guy 4 Eclat —Odſo 
here comes Periavinkle h! duce take —_ 
Beard; wpiter it does not give me the Slip, 
fool i ay 7 8¹ P 

Enter Sackbut with ine, and Periwinkle following. 

Sack. Sir, this Gentleman hearing you have been a 
you Traveller, and a Perſon of fine peculation, begs 

ave to take a Glaſs with you; he is a Man of 2 
curious Taſte himſelf. 

Col. The Gentleman has it in his Face and Garb: 
Sir, you are welcome. 

Per. Sir, I honour a Traveller, and Men of your en 
quiring Diſpoſition z the Oddneſs of your Habit pleaſes 
me extreamly ; tis very antique, and for that I like it. 

Col. "Tis very antique, Sir; This Habit once be- 
Jong'd to the famous Claudius *tolemens, who liv'd in 
the Year a Hundred and Thirty-five. 

Sack. If he keeps up to the Sample, he ſhall lye with 
the Devil for a Bean- * 

Per. A Hundred and Thirty-five! why, that's — 
gious now! _. Well, certainly tis the fineft 1 hing 
in the World to be a Traveller. 


Ccl. For my Part I value none of the modern 
Paſhions of a Fig-Leaf. 

Per. No more don't I, Sir; I had rather be the Jeſt 
of a Fool, than his Favourite, —I am laugh'd at here 
for * Sin rity—— This Coat, you muſt know, Sir 

y worn by that ingenious and very learned 
— Mr. Jobn aeg of of Lambeth, 8 
B 3 { 
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Cel. Fohn Trade/cant ! Let me embrace you, Sir. 
obn Tradeſcant was my Uncle, by Mother-fide ; and 
thank you for the Honour you do his Memory ; he 
was a very curious Man indeed. 

Per. Your Uncle, Sir, — Nay then, tis no Wonder 
that your Taſte is ſo refined ; why you have it in your 
Blood. My humble Service to you, Sir, to the im- 
mortal Memory of John Tradeſcant, your never-to- be- 

Uncle. - [DPrankts. 

Give me a Glaſs, Landlord. 

Per. I find you are primitive, even in your Wine ; 


was the Drink of our wiſe Forefathers, tis 


Balſamick, and ſaves the C of Pothecaries Cor- 
dials—Oh ! that I had liv'd in your Uncle's Days ! 
or rather, that he were now alive ;---Oh ! how proud 
he'd be of ſuch a Nephew ! 

Sack. Oh Pox! that would have ſpoil'd the Jeſt. Hide. 

Per. A Perſon of your Curioſity muſt have collected 
many Rai ties, | 

Col. I have ſome, Sir, which are not yet come 
aſhore, as an Egyptian Idol. 

Fer. Pray, what might that be ? | 

Cæl. It is, Sir, a Kind of an Ape, which they —_ 
worſhipp'd in that Country, I touk it from the Bre 
of a female Mummy. 

Per. Ha, ha! our Women retain Part of their Ido- 


latry to this Day, for many an Ape lies on a Lady's 


Breaſt, ha, ha, — 
Sack. A ſmart old Thief. [ {ſfrde. 
Col. Two Tuſks of an Hippotamus, two Pair of 


Chineje Nut-crackers, and one £x yptian Mummy. 

Jer. Fray, Sir, have you never a Crocodile ? 

Col. Humph! the Boaiſu ain brought one with De- 
fign to ſhew it. but touching at Retrerdam, and hearing 
it was no Rarity in England, he fold it to a Dutch Poet. 

Sack. The Devil's in that Nation, it rivals us in 
erery Thing. 

Per. I would have been very glad to have ſeen a 
living Crocodilc. 

Co. M, Genius led me to Things more worthy of 
Regard.---Sir, I have ſeen the utmoſt Limits of this 

globular 


| 
| 
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obular World ; I have ſeen the Sun riſe and ſet; 

now in what Degree of Heat he is at Noon, to the 
Breadth of a Hair, and what Quantity of Combuſtibles 
he burns in a Day, how much of it turns to Aſhes, 
and how much to Cinders 

Per. To Cinders! You amaze me, Sir; ' n:yer 
heard that the Sun conivm'd any Thing. — Deſcartes 
tells us 

Col. D. artes, with the reſt of his Brethren, both An- 
cient and Modern, knew nothing of the Maiter. —— I 
tell you, Sir, that Nature admit an annual Decay, tho” 
imperceptible to vu gar Eves, Sometimes Eis Rays 
deſtroy below, ſometimes above. You have heard 
of blazing Comets, I ſuppꝰ v. g 

Per. Yes, yes, I remember to have ſeen one, and 
our Aſtrologers tell us of another which ſhall happen 
very quickly. 

Col. Thoſe Comets are little Iflands bordering on the 
Sun, which at certain Limes are ſet on fire by that lu- 
minous Body's moving over them perpendicular, which 
will one Day occafion a gen ral Contlagration. 

Sack. One need not icru; le the Colonels Capacity, 
faith. Hits. 

Per. This is marvallous ſtrange! Theſe Cindors are 
what I never read of in any of our learne] Diicctations, 
Col. I don't know how the Devil you ſhouid. [Alle. 

Sack. He has it at his Fingers Ends; one would ſwear 
he had learn d to lye at School, he does it jo cleverly. 

— 9 
Things! Pray, 


Per. Well! you Travellers ſee 
Sir, have you any of thoſe Cinders ? 

Col. T have, among my other Curioſities. 

Per. Oh, what have loſt for want o Travelling! 
Pray, what have you elle ? 

Col. Several I hings worth your Attention---I have 
a Muff made of the Pearkere of thoſe Geeſe that ſav d 
the Roman Capitol. 

Per. Is't poflible ? 

Sack. Yes, if you are ſuch a Gander as to believe him. 

Ali ie. 
Col. I have an Indian Leaf, which open, will 1 — 
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Acre of Land, yet folds up in fo little a s, you 
may put jt into your Snuff- box. | 
Sack, Humph! That's a Thunderer. [ Hfede. 


Per, Amazing ! 

Col. Ah ! mine is but a little one; I have ſeen ſome of 
them that would cover one of the Carribbee Hands. 

Per. Well, if I don't travel before I die, I ſhan't reſt 
in my Grave. Pray, what do the Indians with 

Col. Sir, they uſe them in their Wars for Tents, 


the old Women for Riding-hoods, the Young for 
Fans and Umbrellas. 


Sack. He has a fruitful Invention. [ Afede. 
Per. 1 admire our Eaff-India Company imports none 
Peas das their Account in 


2 t, if they could find the Leaves. 
ye, Sir, do you ſee this little Vial ? — 
"as Pray you, what is it ?/ 

Col. This is call'd P 


Per. P It has a 1 — 
1 1 Sir; It Na- 
Sir, i proceeds from Part aves 
which hore Copa Veſſel Hog by ald to meet 
Anthony. 
Per. Well, of all that ever travell'd, none had a 
Taſte like you 


Cal. But here's the Wonder of the World — This 
Sir, is call'd Zona, or More: Muſpbonen, the Virtues of 
this are incftimable. 

Per. Mios Mu/ſphoneon ! What in the Name of Wiſ⸗ 
dom can that be? ——ro me it ſeems a plain Belt. 

Col. This Girdle has carried me all the World over. 

Per. You have carried it, you mean. 

Cel. I mean as I ſay, Sir, — Whenever I am Nr 
with this, I am inviſible ; and by turnin 
Screw, can be in the Court of the Great Nos 
Grand 8 ior, and King George, in as little 2. yo 
your — — poach an Egg. 

Per. You muſt pardon me, Sir, I can't believe it. 


Col. 
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Cel. If my Landlord pleaſes, he ſhall try the Ex- 


immediately. : 
Sack. I thank you 754 but I have no In- 
clination to ride Poſt to the il. 


Col. No, no, you ſhan't ſtir a Foot, IU only make 
you inviſible. : 

Sack. But if you could not make me viſible again. 

Per. Come, try it upon me, Sir, I am not afraid of 
the Devil, a his Tricks. _——'Sbud, I'll ſtand 
'em all. 

Col. There, Sir, put it on, — Come, Landlord, 
yon ane | muſt face the Eaſt [They turn about.) Is it 
on, Sir? 

Per. Tis on. on turn about again. 

Sack. Heaven protect me ere is he? 

Per. Why here, juſt where I was. 

Sack. Where, where, in the Name of Virtue ? Ah, 
poor Mr. Periwinkle! —— Egad, look to't, you had 
beſt, Sir; and let him be ſeen again, or I ſhall have 
you burnt for a Wizard. 

Col. Have Patience, good Landlord. 

Per. But really don't you ſee me now ? 

Sack. No more than I ſee my Grandmother, that 


dy d forty Years ago. 


Per. Are you ſure you don't lye ; Methinks I ſtand 
juſt where I did, and ſee you as plain as 1 did before. 

Sack. Ah! I wiſh I could ſee you once again. 

Col. Take off the Girdle, Sir. [ He takes it . 

Sack. Ah, Sir, I am glad to ſee you with all my 
Heart. [ Embraces him. 

Per. This r muſt be ſome 
Trick in't. „Sir, will you do me the Favour 
to put it on yourſelf. 


Cal. With all my Heart. 
Per. But firſt I'll ſecure the Door. 


1 You know how to turn the Screw, Mr. Sart- 


Sack. Yes, yes, — Come Mr. Perizcinkle, we mu? 


turn full Eaſt. 
[T bey turn, the Colonel fue down a Trap-doer. 
Col. "Tis done, now _ [They turn. 
5 Pe. 
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Per. Ha! Mercy upon me; My Fleſh creeps upon 
my Bones This : nuſt be 0 Mr. S ackbut. 
Sack. 1 I think. 


How hollow his Voice 


Sack. Yours ſeem'd juſt the ſame — Faith, I wiſh 
this Girdle were mine, Ta ſell Wine no more. Hark 
ye, Mr. Perixvinkle, [Takes him afide till the Colonel 
riſes again, ] if he would ſell this Girdle, you might 
travel with great Expedition. 

Cal. But it is not to be parted with for Money. 

Per. | am ſorry for't, Sir, becauſe I think it the 
greateſt Curiofity I ever heard of. 

Col. By the Advice of a learned Phyſiognomiſt in 
Grand Cairo, who conſulted the Lines in my Face, I 
returned to F land, where he told me I ſhould find a 
Rariety in the g of four Men, which | was born 
e - oþ bor yg and the fr of 
ve me his Conſent, I ſhould preſent him 
A i e—— Till I have found this Jewel, I ſhall 
CT EDS Gn. 

Per. What can that Rarity be? Didn't he name it 
to you ? 

Col. Yes, Sir: he called it a Chaſte, Beautiful, Un- 
affected Woman. 

Per. Piſh! Women are no Rarities I never 
err married, indeed, to 

a Girl to plcaſe my Wife; 

ſhe and the Child 1 died together 

Women are the Geugaws of the Creation; 

Playthings for Boys, who, when they write Man, they 
to throw afide. 


[ Z/ide. 


A fine Lecture to be read to a Circle of Ladies! | 


Per. What Woman is there, dreſt in all the Pride 
and Foppery, of the Times, can boaſt of fuch a Fore- . 


2 
1 

* 

- q 


20p as the Cockatoo ? 


A 


1 
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” Cel. 1 muſt humour him [At Such a 
_ Skin as the Lizzard? 
3 Per. Such a ſhining Breaſt as the Humming Bird ? 
'l, Col. Such a Shape as the Antelope ? ; a 
Per. Or in all the artful Mixture of their various 
. Dreſſes, have they half the Beauty of one Box of 
5 : Butterflies ? SY! 
2 Col. No, that muſt be allow'd For my Part, if it 
A ; were not for the Benefit of Mankind, I'd have nothing 
in to do with them, for they are as indifferent to me as 
— or a Fleſh Fly. 
1 er. Pray, Sir, what Benefit is the World to reap 
ght from this Lady ? 
Col. Why, Sir, ſhe is to bear me a Son, who ſhall 
revive the art of embaiming, and the old Roma? 
me 7 Manner of Burying the Dead; and for the Benefit of 
: Poſterity, he is to diſcover the Longirude, ſo long 
i in ſought for in vain. 
e, I er. Od ! theſe are valuable Things, Mr. Sackbur. 
nd 2 Sack. He hits it off admirably, and t'other ſwallows 
yorn it like Sack and Sugar [Ad.] Certainly this 
ff of Lady muſt be your Ward, Mr. Periwinkle, by her 
him - being under the Care of. four Perſons. 
ſhall Per. By the Deſcription it ſhould Egad, if f 
. could get that Girdle, I'd ride with the Sun, and mal:c 
me 1 the Tour of the World in four and twenty Hours [ dfidr.] 
And are you to give that Girdle to the 57, of the Four 
Un- Guardians that ſhall give his Conſent to marry that 
Lady, ſay you, Sir? 
never Cal. J am fo order'd, when I can find him. 
ed, to Per. I fancy, I know the very Woman-—her Name 
Wife ; is Anre Lovely. 
gether Col. Excellent! — he ſaid, indeed, that the firl 
aon; Letter of her Name was I. 
„ the7 Per. Did he really ? — Well, that's prodigiouſly 
ay | amazing, that a Perſon in Grand Cairo fowd know 
Ladies any Thing of my Ward. 
[4 | Cul. Your Ward! 
e PNCe.*S®LU[U Por, To be plain with you, Sir; I am one of thoſe 
a Fre- Fur Guardians. 


Gul 
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Col. Are you indeed, Sir ? I am tranſported to find 
the Man who is to poſſeſs this Moros Moſphonon is 2 
Perſon of fo curious a Tafte. Here is a Writi 
drawn up by that famous Egyptian, which if you will 
pleaſe to fign, you muſt turn your Face full North. 
and the Girdle is your's. 

Per. If I live till this Boy is born, I'll be embalm'd, 
and ſent to the Royal Society when I die. 

Col. That you ſhall moſt certainly. 

Enter Drawer. 


Draw. Here's Mr. Staytape the Taylor enquires for 
you, Colonel. 


Col. Who do you ſpeak to, you Son of a Whore. 
Per. Ha! Colonel! 


Afide. 
Col. Confound the blundering 1 444. 
Drew. Why, w Cane — = 
420 [Kicks him out, and goes after him. 
Drew. What the Devil is the Matter: 
Col. This has ruin'd all my Schemes, I ſee by 
Perwinkle's . [ Afide. 
Per. How finely I ſhould have been chous d.—Colo- 
mel, you'll pardon me that I did . you pour 2ovs 
before —it was T ith it was ray 
hem, hem — Eclenel, what Poſt had this learned 
Egyptian in your Regiment ? - 
Col. A Pox of your Sneer. [Ffide.] I don't under- 


and Sir. 
Per. No, that's ! I underſtand you, Colonel — 
An Egyptian of Grand Cairo ha, ha, ha, I am ſorry 


ſuch a well-invented Tale ſhould do you no more Ser- 
vice — We old Fellows can ſee as far into a Milſtone 
as them that pick it---I am not to be trick'd out of 
my Truſt—— mark that. 

Cal. The Devil od boy xg dp Ido en 
irly out. [Aa.] Look ye, Sir, you may make wh: 
ers Sir, 
and, upon t, I ſhall have the Lady, and you none 
of 8 for Freeman's Part of the Plot. | 
[4þde] [Exit. | 


Fer. 
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Per. The Stars! ha, ha—No Star has favour'd you, 
it ſeems —— The Girdle] ha, ha, ha, none of your 


988 Tricks can paſs upon me Why, what 
a Pack of Trum has this Rogue 1 up His 
Pagod, Polufiofboics, his Zonas, Moros Muſphonons, and 


the Devil knows what —_- - But I'll take Care 
Ha, Ay. twas Time to ſneak off — Soho! 
the Houſe Eater Sackbut.] Where is this Trickſter ? 
Send for a Conftable, I'll have this Raſcal before the 
Lord Mayor; I'll Grand Cairo him, with a Pox to him 
Il believe you had a Hand in putting this Impoſture 
upon me Sackbut. 

Sackbut. Who I, Mr. Perizcinkle ? I ſcorn it; I per- 
ceiv'd he was a Cheat. and left the Room on to 
ſend for a Conſtable to apprehend him, and endeavour d 
to ſtop him when he went out — But the . made 
but one Step from the Stairs to the Door, call'd a Coach, 
leap'd into it, and drove away like the Devil, as Mr. 
Freeman can witneſs, who is at the Bar, and deſires to 
ſpeak with you ; he is this Minute come to Town. 

Per. Send him in. [ FExit. Sackbut.] What a Scheme 
this Rogue has laid! How I ſhould have been laugh'd 
at, had it ſucceeded ! [ Enter Freeman booted and ſpur'd.}] 
Mr. Freeman, your Dreſs commands your Welcome to- 


Town, what will you drink? I had like to have been 


impos d upon here by the verieſt Raſcal 

Free. I am ſorry to hear it.—The Dog flew fort 
he had not 'ſcap'd me, if I had been aware of him; 
Sackbut ſtruck at him, but miſs'd his Blow, or he had 
done his Buſineſs for him. 

Per. I believe you never heard of ſuch a Contrivance, 
Mr. Freeman, as this Fellow had found out. 

Free. Mr. Sackbut has told me the whole Story, Mr. 
Periwinkle ; but now I have ſomething to tell you of 
much more Importance to yourſelf. - I happen'd to 
lie one Night at Coventry, and knowing your Uncle Sir 
Toby Periwinkle, I paid him a Viſit, and, to my great 
Surprize, found him dying, 

— 2 ! _ a 
Free. Dying, in all Appearance; the Servants weep- 
299 


never do it. 
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Head, told me, the Doctors had given him over; and 
then there is ſmall Hopes, you know. 

Per. I hope hc has made his Will —he always told 
me, he make me his Heir. 

Free. I have heard you iay as much, and therefore re- 
ſolv'd to give you Notice. I ſhould think, it would not 
be amiſs if you went down To-morrow morning. 

Per. It is a long Journey, and the Roads very bad. 

Free. But he bas a great Eſtate, and the Laud very 

good —— Think upon that. 
Per. Why that's true, as you ſay ; I'll think upon it: 
In the mean time, I give you many Thanks for your 
Civility, Mr. Freeman, and ſhould be glad of your 
Company to dine with me. 

Free. I am oblig d to be at Jonathan's Coffee-Houſe 
at Two, and now it is Half an Hour after One; if I 
diſpatch my Bufineſs, III wait on you; I know your 
Hou: 


Per. You ſhall be very welcome, Mr. Freeman, and ſo 
your hum le Servant. [Exit. 
Re-enter Colonel and Sackbut. 

Free. ha, ha, ha, -I have done your Buſineſs, Colonel, 


he has ſwallow'd the Bait. 


Col. I overheard ail, though I am a little in the Dark; 
Jam to. perſonate a 2 I ſuppoſe — that's 
a Project | am not of; for though I may fright 
him out of his Conſent, he may fright me out of my 
Life, when he diſcovers me, as he certainly muſt in the 
1 

Free. No, no, I have a Plot for you without Danger, 
but fir# we muſt manage T7radelove—Has the Taylor 
brought your Clothes ? 

Sack. Yes, Pox take the Thief. | 

Cal. Well, well, no Matter, | warrant we have him 
yet But now you mult put on the Durch Merchant. 

Cal. The Duce ot this trading Plot—1 wiſh he had 
bee an 014 Soldier, that migh+ have attack d him in 
m. own Way, heard him figac over all the Battles of 


Sack, 


: 
4 
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Sack. Never fear, Calonel, Mr Freeman will inſtruct you. 
Free. You'll ice what others do, the Coffee houſe will 


inſtruct you. 


Col. I muſt venture however.— But I have a farther 


Plot in my Head upon 7radel:we, which you mult aflift me 


in, Freeman; you are in Credit with him, l heard you ſay. 
Free. I am, and will ſcruple nothing to ſerve you, 


Colonel. 
Col. Come along then — Now for the Dutchman — 


Honeſt Pt:lemy. By your Leave. 
Nox muſt Bag Hig and Bui'neſs come in Play; 
. A Thirty-Thouſand- Pound Girl lads the Way. 


— 


AeT W. SCENE . 

SCEN E Jonathan's Coffe-Houſe in 
*Change-Alley. A Crowd of People with 
Rolls of Paper and Perchment in their 
Hands; a Bar, and Coffee Boys wailing. 


Enter Tradelove and Stock- Jobbers, with Rolls of 
Pap:r and Parchment. 


ft Stock QOuth-Sea at Seven Fighths; who buys ? 
24 Stockh. ant Sea Bonds due at Michaelmas, 

1718. Claſs Lottery Tickets. 

34 Stock. Eaſt India Bonds? 

4th Stock, What, all Sellers and no Buyers ? Gentle- 
men, I'll buy a thou:and Pound for Tucſſay next, at 
three Fourths. 

Ceff. Boy. Freſh Coffee, Gentlemen, freſh Coffee? 

Trade. Hark ye, Gabriel, you'll pay the Differente of 
that Stock we tranſacted for t'other Day. . 

Gabr. Ay, Mr. 7 radelowe, here's a Note for the Mo- 
ney upon the Seword- Blade Company. [Gives him a Note. 
Coff. Boy. Bohea-Tea, Gentlemen? 

Enter a Man. 


Man. Is Mr. Smugele here? 
1 Coff. Boy. Mr. Smuggle's not here, Sir, you'll find 
him at the Books. 
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24 Stock. Ho! here comes two Sparks from t'other 

End of the Town ; what News bring they ? 
Enter two Gentlemen. 

Trade. I would fain bite that Spark in the Brown 
Coat ; he comes very often into the Alley, but never 
employs a Broker. 

Enter Colonel and Freeman. 

2d Stock. Who does any thing in the Civil-Liſt Lotte- 
ry? or Caro ? Zounds, where are all the Jeu this Af- 
ternoun ? Are you a Bull or a Bear To-day, Abraham ? 

34 Stock. A Bull, faith, but I have a good Putt 
for next Week. 


Trade. Mr. Freeman, your Servant! Who is that 
Gentleman ? | 

Free. A Dutch Merchant, juſt come to England; but 
hark ye, Mr. Tradelove, have a Piece of News 
will get you as much as the French King's Death did, 
if you are expeditious 

Trade. Say you ſo, Sir! Pray, what is it? 

_ 28 tim a Letter.) Read there, I receiv'd 
it juſt now one that bel to the Emperor's 
Miniſter. 8 

Trade. [ Reads. ] Sir, A. have many Obligations to you, 
1 carrot miſs any Opportunity to ew my Gratitude ; this 
Moment my Lord has receiv'd a private Expreſs, that the 
Spamiards have rais'd their Siege from before Caghari ; if 
this proves any Advantage to you, it will anfever both the 
Ends and Wijhes of, Sir, Your moſt obliged humble Servant, 


Henricus 
Poſtſcript. 
In two or three Howrs the News will be publick. 
May one depend upon this, Mr. Freeman ? 
Free. You may. —— I never knew this Perſon ſend 
me a falſe Piece of News in my Life. 
Trade. Sir, I am much blig'd to you, Egad tis rare 
News. - — bo ſells Seuth-Sea for next Week ? 
Stock Fob. [ Al together] I fell; I, I, I, I, I ſell. 
1/.Stock. II ſell cool. for next Week, at five Erghths. 
24Stock—— I'll {ell ten thouſand, at for Eighths, for 
the ſame Time. 
1 Trade. 
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Trade. Nay, nay, hold, hold, not altogether, Gen- 
flemen, I'll be no Bull, I'll buy no more than I can 
take : Will you ſell ten thouſand Pounds at a Half, for | 
any Day next Week, except Saturday ? | 

1% Stock. III fell it you, Mr. Tradelove, 

Free. [Whiſpers to one of the Gentlemen.] 

Gent. [ Afide.] The Spaniards rais'd the Siege of 
Cagliari! I don't believe one Word of it. 

24 Gent. Rais'd the Siege; as much as you have 
rais'd the Monument. 

Free. "Tis rais'd I aſſure you, Sir. 

24 Gent. What will you lay on't. 

Free. What you pleaſe. 

ift Gent. Why, I have a brother upon the Spot, in 
the Emperor's Service; I am certain if there were any 
ſuch Thing, I ſhould have had a Letter. 

24 Stock. How's this? The Siege of Cagliari rais'd ? 
I wiſh it may be true, twill make Buſineſs ſtir, and 
Stocks riſe. 

iff Stock. Tradelove's a ing fat Bear; if this 
News proves true, I ſhall repent I ſold him the five 
thouſand Pounds. —— Pray, Sir, what Aſſurance have 


Miniſter. | 
24 Stock. I'll know that preſently. [Exit. | 
1 Gent. Let it come where it will, I'll hold you fifty 

Pounds tis falſe. 

Free. "Tis done. 


24 Gent. TI lay you a Brace of Hundreds upon the 


Free. T'll take you. 


4th Stock. "Egad, I'll hold twenty Pieces tis not 
rais'd, Sir. | 
Free. Done with you too. 


_ oy oy any Man a Brace of Thouſands the 
is rars'd. 
rer. The Durch Merchant is your Man to take in. 
. [ Afide to T radelove. 
Trade. Does not he know the News ? 
Free, Not a Syllable ; if he did, he wou'd bet a 


Hundred 


* 
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Hundred thouſand Pound as ſoon as one Penny 
he's plaguy rich, and a mighty Man at Wagers. 

[Je Tradelove. 

Trade. Say you ſo,—'Egad, I'll bite him, if poſſible ; 
Are you from Holand, Sir? 

Cc. Ya, Mynheer. 

Trade. Had you the News before you came away ? 

Col. Wat believe you, Mynheer ? 

Trade. What do I believe i Why, I believe that the 
Sfaniards have actually rais'd the Siege of Cagliari. 

Col. Wat Duyvel's News is dat? "Tis niet waer, 
M , "tis no true, Sir. 

Trade. "Tis fo true, Mynheer, that I'll lay you two 
thouſand Pounds upon it. You are ſure the Letter 
may be depended upon, Mr. Freeman ? : 
Free. Do you think I would venture my Money if I 
were not ſure of the i ruth of it? [Aide to Trade. 

Col. Two duyſend Pound, Mynheer, tis gadaen— 
dis Gentleman ſal hold de Gelt. [Gives Freeman Money. 


Trade. With all my is binds the Wager. 
Free. You have certainly loſt, Mynheer, the Siege is 
rais d indeed. 


Cl. Ik gelov't niet, Mynheer Freeman, ik ſal ye 
dubbled houden, if you pleaſe. | : 

Free. I am let into the Secret, therefore won't win 
your Money. ; 

Trade. Ha, ha, ha! I have ſnapt the Dutchman, faith, 
ha, ha! this is no ill Day's Work, - pray, may I crave 
your Name, Mynheer ? : 

_ Lol Myn Naem, Mynheer! myn Name is Jan van 
Timtamtirelereletta Heer Foinwell. 

Trade. Zounds, 'tis a damn'd Name, I ſhall ne- 
ver remember it.—AMysz Heer van, Jim, Tim, Tim, —— 
What the Devil is it ? 

Free. Oh! never heed, I know the Gentleman, and 
will paſs my Word for twice the Sum. 

Trade That's enough. : | 

Cl. You'll hear of me ſooner than you'll wiſh, old 


— I fancy. ¶ Aide. ] You'll come to as 
: the Colonel. 
Free. Immediately. [Ale to yy 
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1% Man. Eumphry Hump here? 

24 Bey. Mr Humphry Hump is not here; you'l! find 
him upon the Dutch Walk. 

Trade. Mr. Freeman, I give yon many Thanks for 


your Kindn-ſs, 
Free, I fear you'll repent when you know all. [ de. 
Trade. Will you dine with me f 


Free. I'm engag'd at Sackbut's; adieu. [ Fxit. 
Trade. Sir, your humble Servant. Now I'll ſee what 
I can do upon Change with my News. [Exit. 
SCEN E the Tavern. 
Enter Freeman and Colonel. 


Free. Ha, ha, ha! The old Fellow ſwallowed the 
Bait as greedily as a Gudgcon. 

Cal. 1 have him, faith, ha, ha, ha! His two thouſand 
Pounds ſecure. If he would keep his Money, 
he muſt with the Lady, ha, ha. — What 
came of your two Friends? They rm'd their 


Part very well; you ſhould have brought em to take a 
Glaſs with us. 


Free. No matter, we'll drink a Bottle together another 
Time. —I did not care to bring them hither ; there's 
no Neceflity to truſt them with the main Secret, you 
know, Colonel. 

Cal. Nay, that's right, Freeman. 

Enter Sackbut. 

Sack. Joy, Joy, Colonel! The luckieſt Accident in 
the World! 

Col. What ſay'ft thou? 

Sack. This Letter does your Buſineſs. 

Cal. { Reads.) To Obadiah Prim, Hoſier, near the 
Building call'd the Monument, in London. 

Free A Letter to Prim ! How came you by it? 

Sack. Looking over the Letters our Poſt-Woman 

t as I always do, to ſee what Letters are directed to 
my Houſe, (for ſhe can't read, you muſt know) I ſpy d this 
to Prim, ſo paid fur it among the Reſt ; I have given the 
old Jade a Pint of Wine on purpoſe to delay I me, till 
you ice if the Letter be of any Service; * 
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— it LR ES her I took it by Miſtake; _— I 
ave read it, fancy you'll like the Project — Read, 
read Colonel. d 
Col. Reads) Friend Prim, there is arriv'd from Pen- 
filvania ane Simon Pure, a Leader of the Faithful, who 
hath ſojourn'd with us eleven Days, and hath been of great 
Comfort to the Brethren. — He intendeth for the Quarterly 
Meeting in London; I have recommended him to thy Houſe. 
I pray thee treat him kindly, and let thy Wife cheriſh him, 
For he's of weakly Conflitution he will depart from us the 
third Day ; which is all from thy Friend in the Faith, 
Aminadab Holdfaſt. 
Ha, ha, excellent! I underſtand you, Landlord, I am to | ; 
perſonate this Simon Pure, am I not? 
Sack. Don't you like the Hint ? 
Col, Admi well! 
Free. "Tis the Contrivance in the World, if the 
right Simon gets not there before you 
- Col. No, no, the Quakers never ride Poſt ; he can't 
be here before To-morrow at ſooneſt: Do you ſend and 
buy me a Quaker's Dreſs, Mr. Sackbut ; and ſuppoſe Free- 
mas, you ſhould wait at the Brifo/Coach, that if you ſee 


any ſuch Perſon, you might contrive to give me Notice. 
Fre. I will- Bet and Boots, are they ready? 


Sack. Yes, yes, every — = ir. 

Free. Bring em in then.----[Exit Sack.] Thou muſt 
diſpatch Periwinkle firſt—-remember his Uncle Sir Toby 
Periwinkle is an old Batchelor of -five.---that he 
has Seven hundred a Year, moſt in A Land, that 
he was once in Love with your Mother, and 
ſuſpected by ſome to be your Father, that you have 
been thirty Years his Steward, ——and ten Years his 
Gentlemen, —— remember to improve theie Hints. 

Col. Never fear, let me alone for that but what's 
the Steward's Name ? 

Free. His Name is Pi We * 

Col. Enough — [Enter 16 Clothes.) Now 
for the Country Part [ . 

Free. Egad, Landlord, thou deſerveſt to have the 
Night's 1 the Lady for thy Fidelity; — hat 

ane 


— 
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Col. Make one; I'll bring a Set of honeſt Officers» 
that will ſpend their Money as freely to the King's 
Health, as they would their Blood in his Service. 

Sack. I thank you, Colonel; here, here! [| Bell rings, 

[ Exit Sackbut. 

Col. So, now for my Boots. [Puts on Beots] Shall I 
find you here, Freeman, when I come back ? 

Free. Yes, ——or I'll leave Word with Sackbar, 
where he may ſend for me— Have you the Writings, 
the Will. —and every thing? 

Col. All, all [Enter Sackbut. 

Sack. Zounds ! Mr. Freeman ! yonder is Tradelove in 
the damned" Paſſion in the World---He iwears you are 
in theHouſe,--he ſays you told him you was to dine here. 

Free. 1 did ſo, ha, ha, ha? he has found himſelf bit 
already —— 

Col. The Devil! he muſt not ſee me in this Dreſs. 

Sack. I told him I expected you here, but you were 
not come yet 

Free. Very well, — make you haſte out Colonel, and 
let me alone to deal with him: Where is he ? 

Sack. In the King's-Head. 

Col. You remember what I told you ? | 

Free. Ay, ay, very well. Landlord, let him know 
Jam come in, and now Mr. Pillage, Succeſs at- 
tend you. [Exit Sack. 

Col. Mr. Proteus rather. 

From changing Shape, and imitating Jove, 

I draw the bappy Omens of my Lowe. 

Dm not the fin young Brother of the Blade 

Who made bis Fortune in a Maſquerade, [Exit Col. 
Enter Tradelove. 

Free, Tounds Mr. Tradelove, we're bit it ſeems. 

Trade Bit do you call it, Mr, Freeman ? I am ruin'd. 
——— Pox on your News, 

Free. Pox on the Raſcal that ſent it me. 

Trade. Sent it you! Why Gabriel Skinfiint has been at 
the Miniſtcr's, and ſpoke with him, and he has aſ- 
ſur d him tis every Syllable falſe; he recciv'd no ſuch 


W 
1 *g 
W 
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who proteſted he never ſent me any ſuch Letter---Some 
roguiſh Stockjobber has done it on purpoſe to make me 
loſe my Money, that's certain ; 1 with 1 knew who he 
was I'd make him repent it---1 have loft 300 J. by it. 

Trade. What ſignifies your three hundred Pourds to 
what I have loſt ? There's two thouſand Pounds to that 
Dutchman with a curſed long Name, beſides the Stock 
I bought ; the Devil! I could tear my FI-ſh— I muſt 
never ſhew my Face upon Change more; — for, by 
my Soul, I can't pay ic. 

Free. I am heartily ſorry ſor it! What can I ſerve 
you in? Shall I ſpeak to the Dutch Merchant, and 
try to get you Time for the Payment, 

Trade. Time ! Ads heart; 1 fliall never be able to 
look up again. 

Free. I am very much concern'd that I was the Oc- 
cafion, and wiſh I could be an Inſtrument of retriev- 
ing your Misfortune ; for mv own, I value it not. 
Adſo ? a Thought comes into my Head, that, well 
improv'd, may be of Service 

rade. Ah there's no Thought can be of any Ser- 
vice to me, without paying the Money, or running 
away. 

Free. How do we know ? Whardo you think of my 

ng Mrs. Lovely to him ? He is a fingle Man- 
and I heard him ſay he had a Mind to marry an Exglißꝶ 
Woman---nay, more than that, he ſaid ſomebody told 
him, you had a pretty Ward —— he wiſh'd you nad 
betted her inſtead of your Money 

Trade. Ay, but he'd be 'd before he'd take her 
inftcad of the Money; the Dutch are too covetous 
for that; beſides, he did not know that there were 
three more of us, I ſuppoſe. 

Free. So much the better ; you may venture to give 
him your Conſent, if he'll forgive you the Wager : 
it is not your Buſineſs to tell him, that your Conſent 
will _—_— 

Trade. 's right as you ſay ; but will he do it, 
think you ? 

Free. I can't tell that; but I'll try what I can do with 


him---He has promis'd me to meet me here an Hour 
heace ; 
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hence; I'll feel his Pulſe, and let you know : If I find 
it feaſible, I'll ſend for you; if not, you are at Liberty 
to take what Meaſures you pleaſe. 

Trade. You muſt extol her Beauty, double her Porti- 
on, and tell him I have the intire Diſpoſal of her, and 
that ſhe can't marry without my Conſent; and 
that I am a covetous Rogue, and will never part with 
her without a valuable Conſideration. 

Free. Ay, ay, let me alone for a Lye at a Pinch. 

Trade. Egad if you can bring this to bear, Mr. 
Freeman, I'll make you whole again; I'll pay the 
three hundred Pounds you loft, with all my Soul. 

Free. Well, I'll uſe my beſt Endeavours Where 
will you be ? 

Trade. At Home; pray Heaven you proſper If I 
were but the ſole Truſtee now, I ſhould not ſear it. 
Who the Devil would be a Guardian, 

V when Caſh runs I:w, our Coffers (enlarge, 

e can't, like other Stocks, transfer our Ch. _ ? [Exit. 
Free. Ha, ha, ha he has it. [ Exis. 


SCENE changes to Periwinkle's Houſe. 


Enter Periwinkle on one Side, and Footmen on "other. 


* A Gentleman from Coventry enquires for you, 

ir. 
Per. From my Uncle, I warrant you ; bring him 

up This will ſave me the Trouble, as well 

e Expence of a Journey. . 

Enter Colonel. 

Col. Is your Name Periwinkle, vir? 

Per. It is, Sir. 

Ca I am ſorry for the Meſſage I bring —— My old 
Maſter, whom I ſerved theſe forty Years. Fe the 
Sorrow due from a faithful Servant to an indul 
Mafter. W 


Per. By this I underſtand, Sir, my Uncle 85 720 
* 


Periwinkle is dead. 
Cel. He is, Sir, and he has left Heir to ſeven 
Hundred a Year, in as good Abbey- as ever paid 


Peter-Pence to Rome _— 
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but my Tears will flow when I _— of my Bene- 
fator———[Wreps.) Ah! he was a good Man —— 
he has not left many of his Fellows -— the Poot la- 
ment him ſorely. 
Per. | pray, "Sir, what Office bore you ? 
Col. 1 was his Steward, Sir. 
Per. I have heard him mention you with much Re- 
= EA — 
ir 
1 wa, "Fran do remember he called you Pil- 
y Mr. Pillage, when did my Uncle die ? 
laſt, at Four in the Morning. About 
Two be fign'd his Will, and gave it into my Hands, 
and ftrifily charg 'd me to leave Coventry the Moment 
he expir d. and Lever it to you with w hat Speed I 
could ; * I here boy's kim, Sir, and there is the Will. 
[Gives it to Per. 
Per. "Tis very well, I'll lodge it in the Commons. 
Col. There are Two Things which be forgot to 
inſert, but charg'd me to tell you, that he defir'd you'd 
prefer htm to rently as if you bad found them writ- 
in the Will, which is to remove his Corpſe, and 
him by his Father at St. Paul's Covent-Garder, 
to give all his Servants Mourni 
Per. That will be a conſiderable Ch ; a Pox of 
all modern Faſhions. [Afide.] Well ! it be done. 


Mr. Pillage : I will with one of Death's Faſhion- 


Sir, I ſhall have the Honour to ſerve 

Station I did your worthy Uncle; I 

Years to ſtay behind him, and would 

gledly ſpend in the Family, where was brought 

uy [Weeps.JHe was a kind and tender Maſter 
me. 


Per. Pray don't grieve, Mr. Pilla ſhall hold 
your Fans. and Thang elſe whi . 
my Uncle —— You 


concern'd. [Werps.) He liv'd © 1 good old Al, and 
e 'd to A 
1 76 * y 855 


Col. We are ſo, Sir, and therefore I muſt beg you to 


— 
P 


—2 


ang RY? 1 


en I 


. 7 8; 
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Hon this Leaſe : You'll find Sir Toty has taken particular 


Notice of it in his Wil -I could not get it Time 
* the Lawyer, or be had ſigu d it before 


[Gives bim a Paper. 

3 A Leaſe ! for what ? 

Col. I rented a hundred a Year of Sir Toby upon 
Leaſe, which Leaſe expi at Lady-Day next. I defire 
to renew it for twenty Years —— that's all, Sir, 

Per. Let me fee. [ Looks over the Leaſe. 

Cal. Matters go ſwimmingly, if nothing 2 

Aide 

Per os what he ſays in his Will 


Tſe the Lo er te Tal and looks on the Will. 
> caters yet I fancy I ſhall be too cun- 
er. A 4 here it is—T7 he Farm lying ——— now E 
592 ——— 
et the ſame Rent Very well Mr. Pillage, I ſee my 
Uncle does mention it, and i'll his Will. Give 
me the Leaſe --- [Col. ies it 


” 
Is i fr the Fade) Fray you fep tothe oor, ad ; 


Col. T have Pen and Ink in my Pocket, Sir, [ Pu/ls out 
a+ falta} Lever po ates tet. 

Per. I think it to your Profeſſion---[ He looks 
«pon the Pen, 1while the Col. 1 and lays 
down the Contract. ] I doubt this is but a ſorry Pen, tho" 
it may ſerve to write my Writes. - 

Cel. Lande does he think what he figns. fide. 

Per. There is your Leaſe, Mr. Pilla 
the Paper.) Now 1 muſt defire you g you o make wha Haſte 
ou can down to Coventry, and ta every 
Thi and H ſend down the Undertaker for the Bo- 
dy; 7 it up, and whatever Charge you 
are at, I ill repay you. 

D — = T thank you Sir. Har. 

Per. Will you dine with me ? 

Col. I would rather not, there are ſome of my Neigh- 
bours which I met as I came along, who leave the Tou 


50 
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this Afternoon, they told me, and I mould be glad of 


Per. Well, well, 1 won't detain you. 

Cal. I don't care how ſoon | am out. [ Hfde. 
Per. I will give Orders about Mourning. 

Col. You have Cauſe to mourn, when you know 


Fer. Seven Hundred a Year! Tod be het a. 
venteen Years —— by ch 1 Collection of 
Rarities might | 3 Time !--- i mioht have 
travell'd over all the known Pt af Gn GK, and 
made my own Cloſet rival the Vatican at R . 
Odſo, I have a good Mind to begin my Travels now; 
let me fee, ——1I am but Sixty ! my Father, 
Grandfather, and Great Grandfather, reach'd Ninety 
odd I have almoſt forty Years Let me 
conſider! what will ſeven hundred a Year amount to in 
— 1 f 1 uf 
twenty-one thouſand Pounds, -- tis a deal of Mo- 
ney, may very well reſerve Hundred 
of it for a Collection of ſuch Rarities, as will make my 
Name famous to Poſterity; I would not die like 
other Mortals, in a Year or two, as my Uncle 
will be ; 

With Nature's curious Works I'll raiſe my Fame, 

That Men, "till Doom's-Day, . 
SCENE changes ts « Tavern; Freeman and 
T radelove over @ Battle. 


Trade. Come, Mr. Freemas, here's Mynhecr Jas, 
Van, Tim, Tam, Tam ;——1 ſhall never think of that 
Dutchman's Name | 

Free. Mynbeer Fan Van Timtamtirelirelatta Heer Van 
Trade. Ay, Heer Vn Faimwell, | never heard fuck a 


Faire. 


confounded Name in my Liſe here's „ 
rer. 
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89 
—— to have found ſo ge- 


neroes a Thing in a a 
m—_ Oh, he has of the Hollander in bis 
emper-----except an Anti to Monarchy — * 
ſoon as told him your Ci he reply'd, he 
would not be the Run of any Man for the World---and 
immediately made this himſelf Let him 
take what Time he will for the Payment, ſaid he; or 
if he I give me his Ward, i'll forgive him the Debe. 
Trade. Well. Mr Freeman, I can but thank you.---- 
Egad have made a Man of me again; and if ever I 
lay a more, may | rot in a Gaol. 
Fre. I aſſure you, Mr. Tradelove, I was very much 
concera'd, becauſe | was the — cho" very 
Trade. I dare fwear you was, Mr. Freeman. 
Enter a Fidler. 

Fid. Pleaſe to have a Leſion of Muſick, or a Song, 
Gentlemen ? 

Free. A Song; Ay, with all our Hearts; have you 
ever a merry one? 
Fid. . 4 


OO 

rer. to Fri 
lo ns Tien. * a 
Fid. | thank you, Sir, [ Exit. 


Exter Drawer, and Colonel the Dutch 
Merchant. S 


Col. Ha, Mynbeer Tradelove Ik ben ſorry voor 
Troubles---macr Ik fal you cafic macken, Ik de 
me hebben 


2 1 mall for ever acknowledge the Obligation, 


Free. But you underſtand upon what Condition, Mr. 
Tradeleve ; Mrs. Lovely. 
Col. x > $6 pdg bee draxays Mynheer. 
Trade. . pakeer ; you all have 
my Conſent to marry 
K 
C2 1 tween 


ce 
YT Kh 


wy 
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J——_—_—_ I'll give it un- 
Sits down 20 write. 
Sits down to worite. 

Free. So ho, the Houſe, [Enter J Bid your 
Maſter come up I'll ſee there be Witneſſes enough 


to the Bargain. FED Afede. 


Sack. Do you call, Gentlemen ? 
Free. — 1 Mr. Sackbut, we ſhall want your Hand 


Trade. There Mynheer, there's my Conſent as amply 
as you can deſire, but you muſt inſert your own Name, 
for I know not how to ſpell it; I have left a Blank 
for it. [Gives the Colonel a Paper. 

Col: Ya Ik ſal dat well doen. _——- 

Free. Now, Mr. Sackbut, you and I will witneſs it. 

8 

C.. Daer, Mynheer Tradelove, is your Dil 

Gives bim a er. 

Trade. Be pleaſed to Witneſs this Receipt too, Gen- 
tlemen. [Freeman and Sackbut put their Hands. 
Free. Ay, ay, that we will. 

Col. Well, Mynheer, ye moſt meer doen, ye moſt. 
Myn to de Frow Syn. 

Free. „ 

Trade. That I will, and to the reſt of my Brother 
Guardians. 

Cal. Wat voor, de Duyvel heb you meer Guardians? 

Trade. Only Three, Mynheer. 

Cal. Wat donder heb ye Myn betrocken Mynhcer?--- 


2 Ik ſoade caven met you geweeſt 


"Sack. But Mr. Tradelbwe is the Principal, and he can 
do a great deal with the reſt, Sir. 


Free. 


Y 


BEAT 


NA 


A 
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Free, And he ſhall uſe his Intereſt, I promiſs you, 


Mynheer. 

Trade. I will ſay all that ever I-can think on to re- 
commend you, Mynheer ; and if you pleaie, I'll intro - 
duce you to the Lady. | 

Cal. Well, dat is wacr.—Maer ye muſt firſt ſpreken 
of Myn to de Frow, and to de oudere Gentlemen. 

Free. Ay, that's the beſt Way, and then I and the 
Heer Van Fainwell will meet you there. 

Trade. | will go this Moment, upon Honour. 
Your moſt obedient humble Servant. — My ſpeaking 
will do you little Good, Mynhcer, ha, ha ; we have 
bit you, faith, ha, ha. 


Well,---my Debt's diſcharged, and for the Man, 
H as my conſent---to get ber, F be can. [Exit, 


Cal. Ha, ha, ha! this was a Mafter-Piece of Contri- 
vance, Freeman. | 

Free. He hugs himſelf with his ſuppoſed good For- 
tune, and little thinks the Luck's on our Side; but 
come, purſue the fickle Goddeſs while ſhe's in che Mood. 
now for the Quaker. 
Col. That's the hardeſt Taſk. 


Of all the Conterfeits ferform'd l, 
Solder makes the fimp ef! Puritaa. 


C3 ACT 
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ACT v. SCENE I. 
SCEN E Prims Houſe. 


Enter Mrs. Prim and. Mr:. Lovely is Quaker" 
Dreſſes, meeting. | 


—— now I like thee Are; Art thou not 


Mrs. Pr. My Hypocriſy! I ſcorn thy Words, Ae, 


lay no Baits. 

. Lov. did you'd catch no Fiſh. ; 
Mrs, Pr. Well, well, make thy jeſts- but I'd have 
thee to know, Arne, that I cou'd have catch'd as many 
Fiſh (as thou call't them) in my Time, as ever thou 
did'ſt with all thy Fool-Traps about thee.---If 4 dmir- 
ers be thy Aim, thou wilt have more of them in this 


Dicſs than the other---The Men, take my Word for't, 
are more defirous to fee what we are moſt careful to 
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to lead Youth into the High Road of Fornication. --- 
Ah! I wiſh thon art not already too familiar with the 

. Love. Too familiar with the wicked Ones ! Pray 
of thoſe Freedoms, Madam,..--I am fami- 
ith none ſo wicked as yourſelf ; -— — How dare 
thus talk to me ! you, you, you, unworthy Woman 
Bure into Tears. 


. keep my Senſes 

—_—— ---bat I will rid myſelf of your Tyranny, if 

there be either n force 
to give me up my Li . 

8 Pr. Thou aa more need to weep for thy Sins, 

Ane. —— Yea, for thy manifold Sins. 

Ars. Lov. Don't think tht I'll be ſtill the Fool which 
you have made me,---No, III wear what I pleaſe 
when and where I picaſe,---and keep whit Com- 
WW 
Trade. For my Part, I do think all this ren ſon- 

. 1 ſit you ſhould 2 Liuci- 


ty, and for very Purpoſe I am come. 


Enter Mr. Periwinkle, a Obadiah Prim, with a 
Letter in bis Hand. 


Per. I have ſome black Stockings of 
Huſband, Mrs. Prim, but 14 
Trade to you; therefore I pray you look me out 
five or fix Dozen of mourning Gloves, ſuch as are given 
at Funerals, and ſend them to my Houſe. 

Ob. Pr. My Friend Periwiaklc has got a good Wind- 
fall to day---ſeven Hundred a Lear. 

Mrs. Pr. tg of it, Nei 

Track. What, is Sir 2 dead then 

Per. He is! You'll take care, Mrs. Prim. 

C 4 Mr. 
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Irs. Pr. Yea, I will Net 


„ Why truly, if we could find a Huſband worth 
A x. 1 ſhould be 2s glad w be her married as thou 


Trade. 1 can recommend you a Man now, 1 


Sir Phil. What muſt it be, a Whale or a 
Mr. Periwinkle, ha, ha, ha ? Mr. Tradelve, I have a 


Bill upon you (give: bim a Paper). and have been ſeck - 


ing for you all over the Town. 
Trade. I'll accept it, Sir Philip, and pay it when 


Cue. —— 


Per. e 
— Perukes and « 
none trading Gentry, 1 cralds 
to Fnd Arms for their Coaches -No, be ſhall be » Man 
famous Travels, Solidity Curiofity 
one who has ſearch'd into the Profoundity of Nature! 
when Heaven ſhall direct ſuch a One, he ſhall have 
my Conſent, becauſe it may turn to the Benefit of 
hankind. 

Atrs. Low. The Benefit of Mankind! What, would 
you anatomize me ? 

— Phil. Ay, fe Madam, he would diſſect you. 

rade. Or, 2 tor 
ſee how your circulates from the Crown of your 
Head to the Sole of your Foot, — ta, ha! but I 
bave a Huſband for you, a Man thar knows to im- 


prove. 


. 
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ond be on Fortune ; one that trades to the four Corners 


Mrs Low. And would ſend me for a Venture per- 


. One that will dreſs you in all the Pride of Eu- 
___ Africa and America a Durch Merchant, 
my 


Sir Phil. A Dutchman ! ha, ha, there's a Huſband for 
a fine Lady.——Ya Frow, will you meet myn Slapen 


---ha, ha; he'll learn you to talk the Language of the 


Hogs, Madam, ha, ha! | 

rade. He'll learn you that one Merchant is of more 
Service to a Nation than fifty Coxcombs.---The e 
know the ing Intereſt to be of more Benefit to the 
State, than the a 

Sir Phip. But what is either Intereſt to a Lady ? 

Trade "Tis the Merchant makes the Bell How 
would the Ladies ſparkle in the Box without the Mer- 
Chant | The adam Diamond! The French Brocade 
The Hallam Fan! The Flanders Lace ! The fine Dutch 
Holland ! How would they vent their Scandal over 


Ob. Pr. Verily Neighbour Tradelove, thou doſt waſte 
thy Breath about nothing----All that thou baſt ſaid ten- 


deth only to debauch Youth, and fill their Heads with 
the Pride and Lu of this World. The Merchant 
is a very great Friend to Satan, and ſendeth as many to 
his inions as the Pope. | | 
Per. Right, I ſay Know makes the Man. 
O5. Pr. Vea, but not thy of Knowledge---it 1s 
Knowledge of Truth---Search thou for the Light 
. Low. Ay, dag your Counry's Good, Mr. Þ 
F . Ay, Country's „Mr. Per:- 
-4 22 you of your home. 
Monſters, before you fetch any from abroad I 
iw-ar you have Maggots enough in your on Brain 
to ficck all the Virtua in Exrope with Butterflies. * 
Sir Phil. By my Soul, Miſs Nas a Wit. 
Ob. Pr. That is more than ſhe can foy by thee 
C 5 , Friend 


* 


A Bold Stroke fora Wire. 
- Look ye, it is in vain to when 


8 than g I Poets tell 
arr 


Tore, 


Lie. 


0 + 
a Ob. Fr. Friend —— wm The. 
\ Trade. 0d Den? ankle yoo-— Pax take him for 
nmanner]) — However, | W 
— rnd TY ada: bit for 


Erin Tow 


= 7 4 
! ſhe's 


Choice, Foend? - 


. Lov, Thou art in the Right of it, Friend. —— 

Pr. Art thou not aſhamed to mimick the good 

h! thog art a ſtubborn Girl. : 

| - Col. Mind her not; ſhe hurteth not me If thou wilt 

with me, I will — np ane rd ah 
perchance ſoften Der Stwubborncis, 

ace Compliance. © #,* is 44 ”- 0. 


Exit.] What you 
Enthofiaſtical Canter ? Don't think, becauſe I comply'd 
with your Formality, to in poſe your ridigulous - 


y then thou ſhalcoprert me, 
Catching ber in bis Arms. 


Fairwell! [Enter old Prim.] Oh I'm un- 
im herg --- 1 wih with all wy [I bad been 


Wh is che Mater 7 Why & N thou hex 


make thy own Conditions. FE 88 


. 


Poa 


A Bold Stroke for a Wirr. 6r 
Col. This Night mall anfwer all t my Wiſhes, — See 


here, I have the Conſent of rhree of Guardians al- 
ready, and doubt not but Pris will make the fert 


beet yi 
053. Pr. I would gladly hear what — 
good Man uſeth to bend her 88 
M.. Low. Thy Words give me new Life, methinks. 
©6. Pr. What do I bear? 
Mrs. Lew. Thou beft of Men, Heaven meant to bleſ# 
me ſure, when firſt I ſaw thee. 
O6. Pr. He hath mollified her. Oh wonderful Con- 
l K ! Prim liſtening.—N Love, 

a! Prim —No more, my we 
are obſerv'd; ſeem to be edified, and 'em Hopes 
that thou wilt turn | and leave Reſt to me. 
LA] I am glad to find that thou art touch't with 
what I faid unto thee, Arne; another Time I will ex- 

zin-the other Article unto thee ; in the mean-while, 
thou dutitul to our Friend Prim. 
A. Lov. I ſhall obey thee in every Thing. 


Enter Old Prim. 


05. Pr. Oh what a igious Ch is here Tho 
has „end Friend ! —_— doſt thou 
like the he hath preached ? 

Mrs. Low. So well, that I could talk to him for ever, 
methinksy ——- I am aſhamed of my former Folly, and 
r . 
222 that thou art ſorry ; he is no 


3% Verily, thou doſt rejoice. me exceedingly, 
Friend ; will it thee to walk into the next Room, 


Col. We will follow thee. 


Enter Servant. 
" Serv, There is another Simon Pare enquireth for thee, 


_ Maſter. 
Col. The Devil there is. L. 


62 


A Bold Stroke for a Wirz. 
2 Pr. v. Another Sins Pars! 1 do not know him, is 


of thine ? 
2 2 Friend, I know him ut Pox take him, 
I wiſh he were in Penfilvania again, with all my Blood. 


Ars. Lov. What ſhall I do? 22 
06. Pr. him up. 
Col. Humph ! then — >. - wan that's 


cenain. ——— Now Impudence aſſiſt 
Enter Simon Pure. 


O6. Pr. What is Will with me, Friend ? 
S. Ps. r 
Heldfaft of Briftol, concerning one Simon Pare ? : 

O06. Pr. Yea, and Simon Pure is already here. Friend. 
Col. And Simon Pare will ſtay here, Friend, if poſſi- 


ble. 

S. Pu. That's an Untruth, for I am he. 
Col. Take thou heed, Friend, what thou doſt fay ; I 

do affirm that I am Simon Pare. 


F. Pu. Thy Name may be Pare, Friend, but not that 


Pare. 
Col. Yea that Pure, which my Friend Aminadab 
rim about, the fame 


Simon P II es, nd found 
are came * 

in Briffel eleven Days; thou wendet not take m 
Name from me. would't thou? — n I have 


ys - 4 Name! I'm aftoniſh'd ! 
Col. At ? at thy own Aﬀfurance ? 


here dens 
LA... 
back. 


for ever 

Don't exert thy ring thou —— 
n Ste x flat at him, - ad ——_—_— 
33 | GP 
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S. Pr. What doth thee to ſeek my Life ? 
Thou wilt not hang me, wilt chou, ? 

O6. Pr. She will do thee no Hurt, nor thou ſhalt ao me 
none; therefore pet thee about thy Buſineſs, Friend, and 


Av + riſe of or thou may ſt not 
. Col. Go, Friend, 1 would adviſe thee, and tempt thy 
Fate no more. | 
FS. Pa. Yea, I will go, but it ſhall be to thy Confufion ; 
for I ſhall clear 


Cot. Vea, the Age is full of Vice Z'death, I am 
fo confounded, I know not what to ſay. [ Afede . 
O. Pr. Thou art diſorder d, Friend --- art thou not 


and ſomething tel- 


72 


gainſt her;; and 7 fee, yea I ſee with the Eye of my in- 
ward Man, that Satan will re-buffet her again, when- 
ever I withdraw myſelf from her; and the will, yea, 
this very Damſel will, return again to that Abomina- 
from whence I have fetriev'd her, as if it were, 
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A Bold Stroke for a Wire. 65 
Te ee EIS 
into my are 

and fix d in mine Heart, 6 «ety in one Bin. I 
F - 
, hum 
7 1 She acts it to the Life. 222 
Ob. Pr. Prodigious ! The Damſel is filled with the 


Spirit, Sarah. 
PT. Enter Mrs. Prim. 


Mrs. Pr. I am greatly rejoiced to ſee ſuch a Change 
in our beloved Anne. 


Col. I am not diſpoſed for thy Food, my Spirit longeth 
„„ r this 
Maiden from the Tribe of Sinners, and break thoſe 
aſunder wherewith ſhe is bound, - hum 
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+ A Bold Stroke for a Wirz. 
thy Boxe, and Flo of thy Fleſh. [Embracing 


him, 
Col. Admirably 4 1 And 1 will take 
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1 Lamb, 
ye = choſen Lamb, 
f thee back. No, will not, Hay; --- 
| e 4, and frip-a and 

ö ee Fold of the 
l Even my Brother --- 
; Ink, Sarah Hand 
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| Friend, do thou write what the Spirit 
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A Bold Stroke for a Wizz. 67 


Enter Betty runzing to Mrs. Lovely. 


Betty. Oh ! Madam, Madam, here's the quaking Man 
again, he has brought a Coachman and two or three 
more. 


Mrs. Lov. Ruin'd paſt Redemption! I-, to Col. 
no- here's Company coming, Friend, give me t! 
Paper e e. 

. Pr. Here it is, Simon; and I with thee happy 
with the Maiden. 


.. Lov. "Tis done, and zow Devil & thy . 
&c. 


Exter Simon Pure, and 
8. Pu. Look, thee, Friend, I have ght theſe People 
to ſatisfy thee that I am not that Im which thow 
did n me for, this is the Man that di drive the Lea- 


of examinin — plead guitey, --- ha, ha! 
's this! 1s not thy Name Pare, then 
— » 4 ook i 


of us.. 
| [Brit 
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A Bold Stroke fora W 1 x x. 


Enter Sir Philip, Tradelove, Periwinkle, and Freeman. 
Free. [To the Col.) Is all ſafe ? did my Letter 
w—_— , _ . 
Col. All, all's ſafe ! ample Service. 
Sir Phil. Miſs Nancy, how do'ſt do, Child ? 


— Ales ber from bim. 

Tek, Hi Wi! buck pe, Me. Fen, 7 
er. n A | 

of it. Mr. Prim. 1 | 

Sir Phil. Marricd to a Quaker l thou art a fine Fellow 

to be left Guardian to an Orphan, truly — here's a 


her Money, 


A Bold Stroke for a WIr z. 69 
take a Pinch, Sir Phils —— One of the fineſt Suuft- 


boxes ever ſaw. Offers him Snuff. 
Sir Phil. Ha, ha ha! t Faith I am, if 
thou be'ſt the Gentleman. — Ion I did give my 
Conſent to the Gentleman l here To-day ;z— 
but whether this is he, I can't be poſitive. 
Ob. Pr. Can't thou not ? — Now I think thou art 
a fine to be leſt Guardian to an 


Fellow Orphan. 
Thou ſhallow-brain'd Shuttlecock, be may be a Pick - 
pocket for ought thou do'ſt know. 

Per. You would have been two rare Fellows to have 
been truſted with the ſole ement of her Fortune, 
would ye not, think ye? But Mr. Tradelove and myſelf 
Mall 3 

Trade. Ay, ay, fo we will. --- Didn't you tell me the 
Dutch Merchant defired me to meet him here, Mr. 
Freeman ? 

Free. I did ſo, and I am ſure he will be here, if you'll 
have a little Patience. 

Col. What, is Mr. Tradelove impatient ? Nay then, tk 
ben gereet voor you, heb be, 3 
letta Heer wan Fainwell, vergecten ? 

Trade. Oh ! pox of the Name ! what have you trick d 
me too, Mr. Freeman. 

Col. Trick'd, Mr. Tradelove ! did not I give you twp 
Thouſand Pounds for your Conſent fairly And now do 
you tell a Gentleman he has tricked you ? 

Per. IL Nee 
2881 you look upon her us a Part of 


Oh. . Pr. r Knavery is ſound 
HTI dee 
r 3 

Per. Ay, ay. one Thing or over 1 all,” 
——— but I'll take care he ſhall never finger a — bf 
I warrant you, —over- reach d a! 
Why I might have been over-reach'd too, if I had had 
no more Wit: I don't know but this very Fellow may 
be him that!was directed to me from Grand Cairo t other 
Day. Ha, ha, ha! 2 
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this Contract. 


50 A Bold Stroke for a Wir r. 
Col. The very ſame. | 
Per. Are you fo, Sir? but your Trick would not paſs 


upon me. 

n , at that Time it did not, that was 
let — l 

into one — 

— Con on, fr your Und e 
$ not dead, Charge of Mourning be ſaved, 
ha, ha, ha! --- Don't you remember Mr. Pillage, your 
Uncle's Steward: Ha, ha, ha! 


Per. Well, and what that Leaſe, if my Uncle 
is not dead ? 4 pong toy poder ee 


Co! Ay, but it was a Leaſe for Life, Sir, and of this 
— I thank you. 


Free. So then, i find you Tre all Gd. ha, ba ! 
Per. I am certain I read as plain a Leaſe as ever T 
read in my Life 

Cal. You read a Leaſe I grant you, but you fign'd 


this Trick ot ok 
put me, 
Uncle — 


Per. How durſt you 
mas # Didn't you tell me my 


? 
Free. And would tell you twice as much to ſerve my 


Priend, ha, ha? 
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EPILOGUE. 


Written by Mr. SEN E LL: 
Spoken by Mrs. BULLOCK. 


HAT mew 
What T rials of 
The bearer hh fre — ape, 


pry een ol 


To court in Form e 
Oli Jove once nici d it too, as 1 am told, 
In a whole of true flandard Gold : 


How muff bis Godfoip then fair Danae warm ! 
ng Ware for Ware there is no Harm. 


tn 
- Well after all that Money has a Charm. 
But now indeed that fiale In dent I paſt ; 


_ Poor 


piece 
Nueen Bels's 


No —— my ambitious Spirit's far above 
Thee a Tricks of 


Who hood ber Huſband in bis Footman's Caar. 


To fer one Eye in wanton Motions play's, 
* Mente to the er Regions firay's, 
2 FL its Fellow's Frailties pray'd: 


for all that T have fard, 
et. 


1 113. 


e 
Not that I'd take "em —— may do ell enough; 


mercenary Lowe. 
That Man be mine, <obo, like the Col nel bere, | 
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